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PREFACE. 

THE fdUrn'mg Uti:^^ wtt9 
ImnfcnKted to tee fiom a 
perfoa who met Krith them by 
i^Jjancf ^ I b»ve obi^td in them 
m exmlUm &mn of morality, 
whkh k conveyed in aa eafy dQ4 
uiMlPe&ed oaanoAr, and I ofi«»r 
< them to the public eye, net as a 
cZ^g^ d'auvre^ but as the genuioe 
fentiments of a virtuous and un? 
poiTupt hea,rt, under the influence 
of a paffiou which was ^s perma- 
nent as it Wft3 fincere. I truft 
ther? will bejiotliing found iii 
them which can tend to corrupt 
eith» manners or morals— for iq 
that cafe | (hould hold myfelf acr^ 
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countable for having been inftru* 
mental in publifhing what would 
have fo bad an efFe6b in general. 
On the contrary i the principles 
difFufed throughout, and the 
particular ones refpefting fuicide, 
will, I imagine, be well received 
by thofe who are enemies to felf- 
murder. 

It is not, however, my defign to 
plead in their favor — ^fuch as they 
are, I give them to the Public ; 
who are too good judges to be 
blaffed by what I fliould fay, ei- 
ther for or againft them, and who 
will receive them according to. 
their merit. 



E L E A N O R A. 
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LETTER I. 

May the 19th, 1770. 

IT IS then true Maria ! — My fen^ 
fations correfpond too well with 
your defcriptioD, to leave room for 
even a doubt— fool that I was not 
to perceive this before— to perceive 
it when attention, precifion, and 
care, might have availed me fome- 
thing — ^precifipn and care; — ^they 
are incompatible with the move^ 
ments of my heart— they are \ifelefs 
againft the fentiments — the expref* 
(ipns of Werter,^-- — When Werter 
Vol. !♦ B fpeaks 
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fpeaks— when he throws his arm 
over the chair in which he has placed 
Julia — when his eyes are fixed on 
hers^ and he is explaining to her 
the excefs of his feelings, and de- 
fcribing the warmth with which he 
enters into every thing that concerns 
J^er.— rl liften to him and I lofe my- 
felf— I forget all but Werter.— It 
is him only who engrofles every 
idea. — I am at a diftance from them 
-^they dp nof fee me. — I weep, I 
clafp my hands together and breathe 
a fefvent prayer for his happinefs, 
I rife— walk about the room : he is 
not difturbed by my moving — fome 
i|owers are on the table, he felefts 
his favorites and offers them to 
my fifter— Ihe places them in her 
bofom, infenfibly I find myfelf at 

the 
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tlie table, I chufe the fame Tort xrf 
flowers he has given Julia — I care- 
fully arrange the lily of the valley 
on the left fide of the rofebud, ex- 
aftly as he had done, and I fix them 
next my heart — I take up a book, 
and whilft he fuppofes I am reading, 
or rather whilft he does not fuppofe 
aT*all about me, I am attentively- 
watching him. If by accident in the 
courfe of the day he aiddrefles a few 
words to me, I aflume an air of in- 
difference, and veil what I ^would 

• 

fay to him, with the coldeft, the moft 
infipid language I can find, that he 
may not fufpcQ: me — How unnecef- 
"fary that — He who thinks but of 
Julia, that he Ihould even know 
I anfwer him.T-Council me Ma- 
ria, tell me a thoufand times how 

B' a- much 
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much I am in the wrbnj^ — ^{)dtruadb 
me to quit this fctne^ this enchantw 
ing fcene which b(mtributes hourly 
to my wretchedhcft — ^Who can with- 
iland your eloqucftcfe? Ah! thofo 
only who have a Werter to poife 

againft it. 



L E t t fe R 11. 

May the 25tli. 

'^ If F ihe loves him** — how is it 
X poflible that Ihe ftibuld refifl 
it ?-^But do you wifli me to anfwer 
from my own obfervations— if fo— 
ihe does not. — She liftens to him 
with complacency — Ihe receives his 
attentions— fhe combats his argu- 
ments with ftrength of reafon, even 

with 



C 5 1 

with phibfophy, aod when he gives 
up the point to her, inftead of re* 
figning the viftory, of difclaiming* 
any fuperiority over him, ihe fmiles^ 
and tells him he muft moderate his 
ardour, that his pafiibns are too 
ftrong— »-that with his fentiments he 
never can be happy.— How can flie 
tell him that ?— .If I were fare of it 
he ihould not know it* 

He will propofe a thoufend plans 
to her— fhe will take them up cate- 
gorically and refute them one by 
one, paffing them over as you would 
beads that you thread upon a firing 
— will prove to him how fallacious 
his fchemes are — fchemes which 

were they propofed to me 

The other day whilft he was read- 
ing the moft defcriptive fcene imagi- 

B 3 nable. 
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hablc, and which he was embellifh- 
ing by now and then adding his 
opinion on the fubjeft ; flie recol- 
lected that flie had not fent fome 
broth to a poor woman in the 
neighbourhood which ihe had pro- 
mifed, and flew out of the room that 
flie might get it in time for her 
dinner.— This was right— it was 
praife-worthy — ^but was it love ? 
The moment the door clofed after 
her, Werter threw himfelf on the 
Sopha — reclined his head — fliut his 
eyes— and hung his arm over the 
fide, with his thumb in the book, that 
he might not, by lofing the page, 
make her wait for the fl:ory on her 
return.— I moved to the chair he 
had quitted, leaned my elbows on the 
table, and covered my face with my 

hands. 
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hands, and the tears which I could 
not reftrain paffed plentifully thro' 
my fingers — I cannot exprefs the 
fenfations I felt whilft we were fo 
fituated. — ^What extreme indiffer- 
ence ! — he hates me, faid 1 16 myfelf, 
and I am miferable — he will not 
even fpeak when Julia is abfent. But 
how dare I complain — is he not the 
lover of Julia, and can I be wretched 
whilft he is happy,- I was 

awakened from my revery by the 
found of — ^^ Eleonora !'*—— pro- 
nounced in fuch a tone of voice 
that Werter only could exprefs — I 
raifed my head and beheld him in 
the attitude of enquiry — " You are 
not weir* faid he, *^ or you are 
not happy, and why Ihould you 
conceal your griefs from me, 

B 4 ' who 
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who would die to ferve my Julia's 
fifter." — ^You know not the tones 
of Werter's voice— but you may 
form an Idea of them, for they 
are in perfedt unifon with every 
heart of fenfibility, and the im- 
preflion they make can never be 
forgotten. — I recovered myfelf fuf- 
ficiently to thank him for his atten^ 
tion,- and afTure him that I could not 
know a forrow whilft he and Julia 
were happy— that the book he had 
chofen was not calculated to infpirc 
mirth, and he could not wonder at 
my being affefted at the re- 
lation of a diftrefs fo well defcribed 
^nd fo pathetically delivered* — He 
feemed fgarcely to believe my ex- 
cufe — but rofe—- " Where is our 
dear Julia/' faid he, ." you wilh 

to 
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to hear the conclufion Ellen, and 
I muft not finilh it till Julia re- 
turns." — At the moment the ami* 
able girl entered — " My fifter in 
tears 1 but I know the caufe — her 
gentle heart could not be unmoved 
at fuch a fcene, and I was obliged 
to fly for it." — He finiflied his 
ftory, and fince that he has feveral 
times fpoken to me. — I began this 
with an intent to anfwer your quef- 
tion. — Maria, if I have not made 
you underftand that Julia is not in 
love with Werter — I fear you will 
determine Eleanora is. 



LET. 
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LETTER IIL 

. May the 30th# . 

STILL this Wcrter !— but how 
fliould it be btherwife ? Accuf- 
tomed from my infancy to fee him 
continually-^to lillen to, and admire 
him — ^he is now become my darling, 
theme^ — Ah ! Maria, if you knew 
him — if you could but^ be a wit- 
nefs to the warmth, the energy he 
gives even to trifles. How intereft- 
ing does he not make them appear 
— ^my God ! that my heart fliould 
be fo capable of underftanding him. 
— A thoufand times do I wifli my- 
felf infenfible. — Annihilation would 
be preferable to what I now fuffer. 
^-It is riot my fault that I adore him 

—no 
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—no— I am convinced it is involun- 
tary. How many times have I 
wifhcd that I did not exift— how 
ardently — how fervently have I 
prayed for death. — ^If Werter loved 
me — if I could make him happy. 
Maria, what an idea ! I dare not in- 
dulge it.— Alas ! I know no happi- 
nefs — deferted and forlorn I wandef 
round thefe delightful gardens — I 
feek the moft folitary paths, and there 
I watch the filver moon gliding thro' 
the fine trees which fpread their 
arms to form a Ihade — And I la- 
ment that beautiful as thefe fceneg 
are— they have no joys for me# 



LET. 
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LETTER IV. 

June the nth. 

JULIA IS not well, and I fcarcely 
ever leave her chamber* — Is it 
not ftrange, my Maria, that loving 
Werter a$ I do, my aiFedion for 
Julia is not 4imiihed ? — How is it 
pofljble that I can feel fo many 
tender fenfations for my rival- — for 
my rival? — It is not lb— Julia 
would not, if Ihe knew it, contribute 
to my wretchednefs. And if Wer- 
ter was not attached to Julia, per- 
haps he would not obferve me* But 
the dear girl has been ill thefe teh 
days paft — Ihe alters vifibly, and I 
would facrifice my life to fave hers. 
—When Werter enters her room, I 
throw myfelf upon the chair by her 

bedfide. 
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bedfidc, bud I hide my face* I will 
not even lifteh to the founds of his 
voice. — ^If you could fee him> Maria ! 
— At times he is almoft petrified—- 
and again he is wild with defpair — » 
He flies to me for comfort — to mft 
—-who can only weep and join my 
prayers to his. — Oh thou Almighty 
Being, who knoweft our hearts^ and 
who fee'ft with what purity, with 
what fincerity I make my vows, 
reftore her to our fupplicationsr-* 
deftroy not at once thy fervants, but 
pity and preferve them. 



LETTER V. 

June the /Tftkt' 

WERTER is fitting by me, 
Julia is better^ and it kas 

«n^ W'ertcr quit* aaolher Being. 

He 
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He hears what is faid to him-^e 
even makes a rational anfwer, and 
he paffes whole hours by my fide to 
tell me how happy he his. Is it 
poffible not to fliare his tranfports ? 
And yet, Maria, I feel that I am be* 
come like a wretched man who is 
doomed to carry a heavy burthen to 
a certain diftance. Wearied and 
difconfolate he treads the path that 
is to bring him to his deftination*— 
All around him are Beings who are 
dancing over the green, and amuf- 
ing themfelves by gathering flowers, 
They addrefs themfelves to him — • 
they try to induce him to join 

in their galety^^ He looks at 

them and fighs " Ah, if 

I make one of their party, will it not 
prolong . my mifery ?>-^this load 
muftbe-fuftained— tjie weight of it 
-- - cannot 
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cannot be put off till I ceafe to 
exift : — And is it for me to dance 
and fing?— Happy Beings, con- 
tinue your fports — and let me pur- 
fue my way. Rather, if it be poffi- 
ble, add to my burthen that I may 
fmk beneath its force and be the 
fooner cruihed/' 



■ihai*! 



L E t T E R VI. 

June the iid. 

Jy L I A — IS . dead ! — ^my God ! 
what fenfations does that create 
— Maria, I have Iqft every thing that 
is dear to me — and yet Werter lives 
—I thought that in Werter's indif- 
ference, I had fuffered every evil of 
this world. — Alas ! hbw deep, how 
poignant is my Woe. I had told 

you 
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you Ihe Was recovering, ahd for a 
few days Ihe mended faft — ^that idea 
adds now to my mifery. Whilft 
we were pluming ourfelves on her 
returning health-— even whilft wc 
were rejoicing around her — ihe died* 
She felt herfelf indifpofed in the 
morning, and had removed from the 
fopha to her bed, imagining Ihe 
Ihould reft. But flie did not clofe 
her eyes — ^and defired I would read 
to her. lobferved her reftlefs and 
iineafy, and perfuaded her to let me 
fend for Goiree, who attended her. 
He camer-r-and fancied he Ihould 
inftantly relieve her. She fwallpw- 
ed his prefcription, and, to make us 
happy, called herfelf better. At 
length Ihe aiked for Werter— he 
arrived, and gently putting afide the 

curtain, 



ctii-tain/ he fat down by her.*- 



« My friend/' Ihe faid, *^ I have 
** fent for you — you have been my 
** Gonftant attendant during my 

• 

*^ illnefs — <lefert me not now — ^now 
** that I fliall fo fliortly leave 

*^ you." — *^ Defert you ! leave 

** me ! — ^what is it you fay, my 
« Julia ?"— " Yes, Werter, I am 
^* going to leave you. I feel that the 
*^ end of my exiftence is approach- 
^* ing. — Do not flart, — I am calm ; 
^' — I am refigned. In Heaven my 
*^ friend we Ihall meet, and we IhaU 
^' there enjoy that felicity fo fupe- 
^* rior to what this world could 
*^ have afforded us. In me you 
*^ will lofe a friend, who loved you 
tenderly, and who I know is very 
dear to you : — ^but you have for- 
^* titude, Werter ; — you have every 
Vol. L ^C " quality 
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tcrefted for me, flie was my guide ; 
my faithful, my indulgent friend. 
Who can reftore to me the happy 
hours we have fpent when her ele- 
gant and judicious obfervations have 
enlarged my mind, and formed my 
manners— when Ihe taught me to 
tiiftinguifli between the real and the 
apparent good. 

How vain arc my lamentations — 
my regret how lafting I I am over- 
come by this melancholy event. 
And if at any time I colleft my 
fcattered fenfes, they ferve^ only to 
convince me thfe more of the infuffi- 
ciency of human happinefs. Is 
there nothing for me but forrow 
and diftrefs ? Ah ! then ; when I 
fancied my mifery at its height — 
even then, it was augmented. Is not 

this 
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this a juft puniftiment ? 'Maria, I 
was wrapt up in one idea, it had 
taken pdSeiEon of me, I was wholly 
engroffed by it — and now I find that 
my heart is large enough to admit a 
double weight of woe — when will it 
be at peace ? 



LETTER VIIL 

July the 20th« 

THIS day — for the firft time 
fince I loft my Julia — I ven- 
tured out to walk. How has every 
tree, every flower recalled her to 
my memory — I have traced her 
along every path — and her favorite 
feat — it was fome time before I could 
command myfelf to turn into the 

C 3 walk 
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isralk in which it ftands. The moment 
I reached it, I threw myfelf on my 
knees, and leaning my head on the 
bench, gave a free vent to my tears. 
The jafmine that furrounds it is— 
from want of attention lately- 
grown luxuriant : with what emo- 
tions did I gather fome of the blof- 
foms« They were very dear to her. 
Wertpr had planted the tree,, and 
Julia never failed to vifit it every 
dvening. 

How many happy hours have we 
pafled in this bower — hours never 
to be recalled — ^with what winged 
fpeed ye flew ! — and now every leaf 
fpoke to my heart-— The difpofition 

of the boughs, which hung negledt- 
cd, or only caught up here and 
there by the tendrils of a vine which 

had 
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had made its way through the lattice 
— ^had fomething fo mournful, fo 
pathetically touching in their ap- 
pearance, that I could not withftand 
the fenfations they raifed in me.-— 
I was overpowered by the weight of 
my affliftion — why is it that forrow 
takes fuch ftrong hold upon me ? I3 
calamity to be my guide through 
life ? — I am not naturally of a me- 
lancholy turn ; there was a time 
when chearfulncfs danced before me 
•—Hope was on my right hand and 
Contentment on my left. I gave 
myfelf up to their proteftion — we 
riAed giddily after our ccHiduc- 
trefs.— Through what flowery path$ 
Ihe led us 1 whatever wc faw was 
worthy of our attention, every trifle 
amufed us. At the altar of Religi- 

C 4 'On 
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on we bowed our heads, our hearts 
hailed her as our fuperior patronef$ 
-^we offered gratefully our vows at 
her flirine. She received our facri- 
fices, and fmiled on us with that 
benignity which can exalt the hu« 
man heart to fuch a pitch of fubli- 
mity. My friend, we met with Love ; 
— he fedyced Chearfulnefs from 
us, and he fqpplied her place j — af 
firft we fcarcely perceived the 
change ; but we had not wandered 
long, when the boy grew captious, 
— JHope trembled and turned pale. 
She faw, and warned me of my dan- 
ger ; Love ftruck at her, and Ihe 
fled. Contentment vaniihed. I 
would have followed, but with art•^ 
ful, with flowery bands he detained 
ihgf How foft, how gentle, he was; 

then 
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then to me j— but foon, what a ty* 
rant did he become ! What would I 
not have given to have broken my 
fetters ! — yet now— that Defpair has 
driven him from my heart — ^am I 
more at eafe ? — I am convinced w© 
know not what is beft for us, and 
our part is only to fubmit with re* 
figaation to the events which the 
Moft High fliall judge we aire capa-^ 
ble of fupporting. 



LE-TTER IX. 

July the 29th. 

I Often wonder how it is, that I 
fupport this miferable exiftence. 
— Agitated^— tormented — weary of 
every thing— I have not a ray of 

comfort 
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comfort — not a fpai^k to chcar me 
on my way* -I ficfcen at focietyc 
h^re are fever al very worthy people 
who vifit m^^-^s they fay — to pre- 
vent my being melancholy^ How 
little they know of me, they fit 
whole hours by my fide, and form 
a convcriation of their own on a 
tfaouland indijBfercnt fubjeds, not 
one of which, perhaps, I hear. A 
yes, or no— at random^is all I am 
able to offer them : and when, as it 
frequently happens, I place them 
exactly where tliey ihould not be, 
they look wifely at each other, and, 
with a ihake of the head, exclaim 
^•^ that I think too much/' — ^Wer- 
ter came in laft night whilfl: I was 
furrounded with a fet of thefe infen- 

iibks. His eyes were fwoln, and his 

countenance 



countenance pale and languid-— what 
expreffion was there in his look- 
he took my hand but did not fpeak. 
— I honored him for it— methought 
J would not have had him utter a 
fyllable whilft they ftaid* He walk- 
ed to the window-— drew out his 
handkerchief, and left the room* 
Maria, you will underftand this«--a8 
for me — I could not fupport it, my 
tears floVlred apace, and my good- 
natured companions— who found 
their prefenoe was of no ufe — took 
their leave. Werter returned--^he 
did not attempt to reftrain my forrow 
by any of thofe hacknied proverbs 
which every liody repeats at will^ 
bur he foothed me with thofe ele- 
gant expreffions of tendernefs fo 
peculiar to himfelf. It would not 

do. 
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60, Maria.— I feel that I ihall nev< 
conquer th& woe that oppreffes me. 
It is not now a rapid torrent of 
affliftion which overwhelms me, it 
is a fmall, ftill ftream of forrow, 
which filently, and without alarm, 
wears its own channel and deepens 
^ it flows. Not even Werter can 
charm — I liftened to him, and my 
heart gratefully acknowledged his 
attentions— he feemed to forget his 
pwn griefs, that he might leflen 
mine. The two hours he fpent with 
me, moved on ; they did not fly as 
they were want to do in happier 
times, when I never heard his foot-^ 
ftep without emotion, nor parted 
from him but with fo much regret. 
^— And is it pofiible we fliould fo 
(pon change ? change ! — I do not; 

like 
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like that word — it cannot te — my 
heart — my ideas — my fentimeiits 
with regard to Werter changed !— 
My dear friend help me to unravel 
this. Were my afFe&ions fo light- 
ly placed ? Is Werter an objeS: to 
infpire a tranfient paflion? — I be- 
wilder myfelf in endeavouring to 
account for what I now feel. Can 
it be that Werter fliould ever be in- 
.different to me ? 



LETTER X. 

Augufl the 6th« 

WHAT is it you tell me ?— 
that I love Werter ; that I 
.adore him : but that it is the com- 
mon caprice of human nature to 

prize 
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prize a bleffing lefs when attainable^ 
than when the apparent impoffibility 
puts it out of our reach. — Maria, I 
fliould hate myfelf if this were true- 
-—But you fay, " Ellen, you are not 
changed, it is perhaps that the 
greater evil fwallows up the lefs— 
in the prefent violence of your 
afflid:ion, for the lofs of Juliq, you 
think not of the paffion, which be- 
fore confumed you, for Werter— • 
have patience, and a little time will 
prove this to you."— My dear friend, 
is it for me then to wait for the re- 
turn of what has given mefo much 
uneafinefs ? rather let me embrace 
the prefent trouble — I know the ex- 
tent of that — ^but let me confefs to 
you, the calm I now feel with re- 
gard to Werter--is not a happy 

one— 
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9ne 1 am conrinu3:lly reftlcfs^ 

anxious: without wishing to fee 
him, I am always recollecting fomc- 
thing I ihould have Md to him 
when I faw him laft, but when he 
comes in I am compofed, I obferre 
every thing he fays, and I am fofry 
when the time arrives that we are ta 
part. But thefc are. not the fenfa- 
tions I before experienced.— The 
other evening, when he rofe> I look- 
ed at my watch, and threw my eyes 
on a violet in my work which was 
not above half finiflied — *^ I t4iank 
you, my dear Eleanora,** faid he,. 
♦^ you permit me to ftay till your 
flower is done/^ " What pity,'' 
1 returned, ^' that there is not a 
bunch of flowers," Werter prefled 
my hand — and inftantly ruflied out 

of 
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of the room. I looked after hirifTy 
but he was gone : and he returned 
no more that night* — ^Why was 
this ? — Maria, I fometimes think— ^ 
but no : — perhaps I reminded him 
of Julia. — 

This morning, whien he looked in, 
the work was ftill unfinifhed. He 
(looped down — looked tenderly on 
the flower, and kifled it. *^ Dear 
violet,'* I whifpercd, ^* the choicefl: 
Ihades Ihall be mingled in your blof-^ 
fom, and your leaves Ihall never 
fade — I will finifli you with the niceft 
care, and from this inftant your 
lovely originals Ihall adorn my 
bofom/* — From what trifles, my 
Maria, do we compofc our happieft 
moments. Never, never, can I for- 
get the expreffion of Werter's 

counte- 
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countenance — furely he did not 
hear me — and yet, if he had ; Hea- 
ven knows how Innocently I meant 
it. And he received it fo. There 
was fo much goodnefs, fuch gentle 
compaffion in his fine eyes as he bent 
them on me — ^they feemed to fay, 
^* Ellen, you are a good girl, and I 
love you for the gentlenefs I find in 
you." — ^He propofed our walking — 
why did I carefully avoid the gar- 
den ? Maria, I am afliamed to fay 
why — ^and to punilh myfelf for the 
idea, on my return I led him to the 
feat I fo lately defcribed to you. 
—We entered the arbour together — > 
every tender remembrance of my 
•Julia was recalled — ^they rulhed with 
all their force at once upon me: 
and again I paid a tribute of tears to 
Vol. I. D her 
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her memory, — ^Werter turned his 
eyes to Heaven, he raifed his hands, 
and uttered a fervent ejaculation — 
It was at once a tender recoUedtion 
of Julia, and aprayerofprefervation 
for me. Judge of my feelings — I 
could not fpeak— a deep figh burft 

from my heart — for fome minutes 

* 

we continued filent, but it was a 

filence fo eloquent— on the part of 

Werter it fpoke more than the mofl 

elaborate fpeech could have expref- 

fed — How can I be fo foolifli ? let me 

not deceive myfelf — tell me that this 

tendernefs fo elegant — fo moving, is 

natural to him. — That it is not to me 

it is diredted ; or rather — if it is to 

me — it is only from motives of the 

pureft friendlhip — of the fofteft 

Gompaffion. He fees my fufferings, 

and 
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and by a manner at once interefting 
and engaging he tries to alleviate 
my forrows. But he knows not— 
I am fure he does not fufpeft, how 
much I feel for him — ^and what an 
addition to my woe will it be, if 
the delufive veil, which is now 
fpread around me, is to be torn away, 
and I be left — forlorn— difoppoint* 
ed — and deceived. 



L E T T £ R XI. 

Augufl the 24th« 

IT cannot be ! — I am not deceiv- 
ed — too often have I watched 
Werter and Julia, to be now a ftran- * 
ger to his meaning. Whole days 

D 2 does 
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does he pafs near me — ^he reads the 
riioft affedting paffages — ^he calls 
forth every tender fenfation — ^and 
whilft my heart is fwelling in my 
bofom, he flops — gazes attentively 
at me — preffes my hand to his lipy 
~then breathes out my name in a 
tOQe that is not to be miftaken— 
and yet, Maria, this does not make 
me happy. What fituations — what 
tender remembrances does it not re- 
call — in every word he utters I trace 
his accents to Julia — ^to Julia, my 
beloved lifter- — ^fo lately loft, and 
fo fincerely lamented. — ^Ah Werter ! 
is it then poffible that your atten- 
tions are fo foon transferred — the 
objed: of your warmeft affeftions is 
no more — ^butcan you change them ? 
—Can Eleanora fo foon fupply the 

place 
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place of Julia ? — ^And is flie not as 
deeply engraven on your heart as 
when — in other times — Ihe lived 
and moved, and Ihared your mirth 

or forrows, — ^No-— he cannot be fa 
quickly altered — ^Werter cannot, 
have already forgotten the fenti- 
ments flie imparted to him — the 
truths — ^the wifdom — the eloquence 
that flowed from her tongue — ^the- 
charms of her perfon, and the vir- 
tues of her mind — and, remembering 
them, can he ever loVe another ?— - 
How eafily are we led away by 
happy profpefts of our own creat-^ 
ing.— We follow the enchanting 
vifion till — tired and exhaufted — too 
late we find the delufion : And it is 
not till we are on all fides furround- 
od by rocks and precipices that we dif- 

D 3 • cover 
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cover our error. — I will go then, my 
friend — I will fly this fpot, for 
many reafonsdear'to me, but where 
I have been fo vaft a fufferer. 
Every path I tread here is fafcinat- 
ing. Like the wiles of the magi- 
cians, they enflave my foul, and 
though my reafon would fain per- 
fuade me of my danger/ yet is the 
enchantment fo ftrong, that nothing 
but the mirrors of Truth, held up 
by the hands of Virtue, can free me 
from their power — Oh ! Nature how 
powerful are thy didtates. How 
cruel, how unjuft are the laws of 
Cuftom. — Tyrannic are her edifts, 
and they muft be obeyed. — I bow 
then before them — I will not fee 

Werter to-morrow, before he 

comes, I fliall be far from hence ; I 

will 
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Will go to where my Aunt has often 
entreated me to come. There, in the 
midfl: of difEpation and amufement, 
may I forget what now lies fo near 
my heart — ^it is a recipe I have 
often heard of but never tried. — Ab- 
fence — ^the hurry of a town life 
and continual diffipation. — I fear, I 
fear Maria they will not do — if I 
know myfelf — I think they will 

not yet will I purfue my plan. 

What would you fay to a child 
who was ill — who was dying with a 
difeafe that was momentarily prey- 
ing upon it, and Tapping the foun- 
dation of its exiftence, and yet ob- 
stinately perfifted in refufing every 
fuccour, every relief that was offered. 
— ^Hitherto I have been that child ! 
— ^but I will exert myfelf ! — yes, by 

D 4 . an 
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an effort of my own I will voluntar 
rily quit this fcene : — ^to-morrow I 
will go. But how fliall I difguife 
my intentions ?—— When Werter 
comes this evening — ^what Ihall I 
fay to him — ^will it not be unkind 
—ungenerous to conceal them from 
him : — from him, who fo tenderly, 
— fo affeftionately fupported my 
drooping fpirits, and adminiftered 
the balm of heavenly pity to my 
aching heart I — ^Yet is he not himfelf 
the origin of all my woes? and 
how can a remedy be effciftual that 
does not begin by removing the 
caufe of the difeafe ?— it is then de- 
termined.— J will go. 



LET. 
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LETTER XII. 

September the 8th. 

WHAT a change have I ex- 
perienced. A change of fitua- 
tion — of life— of manners— of everjr 
thing but ideas : and thofe, Maria, 
are what I moft wilh changed. 
Well, let us proceed — ^already I 
have been here a fortnight, and in 
all that time have I not found one^ 
objeft to intereft — to charm me. 
The people who inceflantly vifit 
here, are a happy fet of unthinking 
beings^ who merrily fpeed away the 
prefent hour, and laugh (fay they) 
that they may not do worfe. — Maria, 
there is a world of intelligence in 
that— though, to do them juftice, 

their 
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their idea went no farther, I am cer-» 
tain, .than the mere filling up the 
fentence, and laughing at the end 
of it, to convince you of what they 
meant. But I will obferve it — it 
Ihall be a leflbn for me, and I .will 
laugh too :— nor can I in this place 
be at a lofs for fubjefts — my Aunt, 
who is an amiable, excellent woman, 
is — by her ftation here — fo fituated 
that her doors are ever open to 
Grangers, and her table is frequented 
by perfons of the firft falhion-^— in 
vain I feek amongft them for a Wer- 
ter — it is not in crouded cities, or at 
the manfions of the great, that noble 
ajid generous minds difplay them- 
felves. How feldom here docs 
the eye explain \yj^at is pafSng in 
the breaft, nor dares the tongue ex- 

prefs 
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prefs the opinion the mind forms 
of the furrounding multitude,— 
Truly may they call this a life of 
diflipation — from mom to night a 
continual round of engagements. 
The fame people are hourly em- 
employed in varying their amufe- 
ments, which they contrive to do 
by meeting alternately at their own 
houfes, or the places of public en- 
tertainment — How new this to you 
—to me it was fo for the firft week, 
but now I am more reconciled to 
their cuftoms, and can hear with 
tolerable patience the fame routine 
of queftions repeated to every frefh 
face that makes its appearance : — 
nay, I have three times anfwered the 
fame enquiries to the fame perfon. 
Here is a good little woman who 

makes 
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makes it her bufinefs to arrange on 
the Monday morning all her conver- 
fation for the enfuing week — for the 
day I fliould have faid, fince the 
feven are determined by the firft— 
for every hour Ihe fixes fuch a fub- 
jeft — and I have known her to break 
out in a pious ejaculation, whilft 
I was anfwering her laft queftion, 
about a pointed ruffle — only be* 
caufe, in the intermediate time, the 
clock had ftruck one. This wo- 
man gives me very little trouble — 
by Wednefday I am prepared for 
her^ — ^I fall in with her way, and ihe 
finds me one of her eafieft jar- 
gonifts. Not fo the fat Dutchefs 

of B ; willing to convince me of 

her underftanding — ^Ihe quotes for 
€ver from the moft abftrufe books 

extant-— 
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extant-r-and no longer ago tliaxi 
yefterday, flie was giving me a long 
led:ure on philofopy, when, unfor- 
tunately for her, at the inftant the 
young Count of Holftein pafled by, 
and ihe gave him fuch a glance as 
immediately convinced me it was 
not ftoicifm flie ftudied* — ^Madame 

de V is beautiful as an angel^. 

but flie has fo fteady a determina- 
tion not to difcompofe her features 
by a fingle turn of exprelSon, that 
it is fome time before you can difco* 
ver whether it is a woode^^ or a 
living doll, you fpeak to — ?her 
mechanical curtYeys would confirm 
you in the firft fufpicion ; but I 
watched her yefterday for ten mi- 
nutes, and was happily at laft affured 
of her exiftence by a faint fcream — 

becaufe 
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becaufe Louifa's tame canary bird flew 
acrofs the room, which fo alarmed 
her that flie prefently fainted — 

though Mifs de L , who fat next 

to me, infilled it was only to difplay 
her fine form — as reclined in the 

arms of the Chevalier F , who 

was luckily near enough to fup- 
port her. — As for the men, Maria, 
they have but one language — that 
of love — Of love ! — how dare they 
profane the facred name. Yet you 
will fee them addrefling every wo- 
man in turn, and offering each the 
fame homage. They have indeed 
the art to vary their flile, and drefs 
it up either in ftudied fimpliclty — 
or pompous declamation — as their 
penetration leads them to difcover 
the tafle of the lady they apply it 

to.— 
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to* — The Count of Holflein is at 
prefent my moft formidable hero 
at this amufement. He is ever at 
my fide — he " lives but for me** — 
he " adores me/' and a thoufand 
times a day he wilhes I would com- 
mand him to fignalize himfelf in 
any — almoft incredible exploit, that 
he may have an opportunity of con- 
vincing me how much he is devoted 
to my fervice. — " lam forry, my 
Lord, you are fo miftaken in me — I 
would not even have my name known, 
and to affure you of the fincerity of 
what I fay, the only favor I beg of 
you — is to ceafe thofe unmerited 
compliments you lavilh on me — I 
am not ambitious of fervices which 
-^as they would be performed with 
{o much eclat — would expofe me to 

the 
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the envy and malevolence of ever5r 
female. Confider, my Lord, in 
what you would involve me, and 
fpare an ignorant, who really has 
not genius enough to admire your 
poetic flights of fancy." — " My 
charming Eleanora, with what ele- 
gant refinement you convince me 
of the impropriety of my addrefs— * 
you delight not in tumults — ^the 
buftle of adtive life is more than 
your delicate frame could fupport. 
But fufFer me to admire your tafte, 
and to aflure you, that the charms 
of retirment have ever been my 
ruling paflion, but unfortunately— 
• — my rank in life — and my early en- 
trance into the army has thrown me 
into a fituation and a turn of con- 
verfation that I cannot eafily difen- 

gage 
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]gage myfelf from. Let me, I en- 
weat you, ftudy your tafte — your 
ftyle — ^your manners — and happy 
fliall I be if a courfe of the moft re^ 
fped:ful attentions may in time in- 
duce you to liften to wtiat is neareft 
my heart/' — " A differtation on 
the beauties of an embroidered waift- 
coat* I hope, my Lord, you will 
find me there> not fo great a novice 

« 

as I am on the fubjeft of love— a 
ruffic, you know, may be allowed 
to underftand the amufements of a 
retired life/* — " Unkind Eleanora— • 
if you knew". . . . • . *^Nomore> 
my Lord — you will exhauft your 
fubjed:. I beg of you to remenv- 
ber there are other women in the 
zoom — who already condemn me 

Vol, L E for 
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for having engtofled (6 mtxch of 
your attention.-— Adieu.^ 

What think you, Maria, of a 
modern converfation ? Ah ! how 

unlike but I will not allow 

myfelf a fingle recolleftion. No — 
whilffi I ftay here I will enter — and 
that furiouily — into every thing 
the place affords. I will be as 
giddy as the giddieft, and rattle 
with the moft lively — ^there fhall be 
nothing Wanting to complete my 
cure— condemn me not if I do not 
fucceed, fince every effort fhall 
be tried. But is this likely to ad- 
vance it ? The contrafl is too flrik- 
ing — ^Do you know I am almoft 
pleafed that in this croud I have not 
found any who refemble Werter. 
tf is an honor to him to fland alone 

■—-and 
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and alone in t hte «<iivepfe her ^ 
How fapferior h his Oftdef ftaAdittg 
— how exalted his tixn of thdoght 
J— hi^ fehtiments bow noWe, aird 
v/bsit force 6f expreffi6nv A fingte 
fentencc of his would fuflice for the 
fiibjcdt of a whole day here* Hh 
genius foars above the trifles that 
occupy other mens moft ferious at-» 
tentioii — ^it is the mind he prizes- 
it is to that he addreffes him^lf^ 
and what fetisfadrion beams in eyes 
when he finds himfelf underftood. 
I have feen hinJi tranfported with 
enthufiaftic rapture when he has 
been explaining the attributeij of 
the Deity — ^he was more than mor- 
tal—the fire of his imagination com- 
municated itfelf to my heart, and I 
liftened with the devotion of an 

£ 2 adoring 
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Coring fpirit, — I have feenPlcafure 
and Contentment play around him 
vrhilft he was defcribing the touch- 
ing — ^the fimple — duties of a life of 
innocence and peace. — ^When he has 
pointed out the cottager, furround- 
ed by his family, enjoying with 
gratitude the bleffingsof abounte- 
"; ous God — or when he has dwelt on 

the happy fcenes that continually 
arife in a well regulated family — 
who are every thing to each other, 
-and who live together loving and be- 
loved. — ^And, my friend, is Werter 
iLcharafter to be forgotten ? 
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LETTER XIIK 

September the i yiu 

WE were yefterday at a very 
brilliant and crowded af* 

fembly at the Princefs of H ^. 

It was an entertainment given in 
honor of her birth-day, and every 
art, every luxury was- introduced 
that could render it delightful. 
After a moft fumptuous dinner— 
and coffee had been prefented to 
every gueft' — we retired to the fa- 
loon, the doors of which were 
thrown open upon a lawn fur- 
rounded with tents, apparently fup- 
ported by feftoons of flowers, which 
extended from, one to the other all 
round them — in each there, was' a» 

E g littla 
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little table fprcad with fruit and 
confp^ipnary of ^dilTcrent forts. At 
both ends of the lawn were bands of 
jnufic—^he ope played the Engliih 
.country danqe^rr-the other pp^tUlqns 
fuid alkcaandes; — In an inftantf vf ry 
body w^is Ia pjotion — ^the Count of 
Hplftein feized my hand, jiiid cqn* 
dudled me to the fet. Xhe gaiety of 
the fcene ^nd the liyely tones of the 
mufic had infpired me — we went 
j^own the dance with fpirit and 
eafe. At the end of it we were 
complimented by the Princefs her- 
felf, who affured us we '^ did ho- 
.nor to her affembly/' and at the 
fan^e inftant prefented a young rela- 
tion of hers— the Duke de G , 

whq was, fl^e faid, ambitious of 
leading off an allemande with me-r— 

The 
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The Count looked at him with /&tf«- 
Seur — ^bit his lips, and with a ijialipi- 
ous finile — bowed his refignation. 
The Duke was a ftranger — or ra- 
ther he was a native of the place, 
but a long abfence had madje him 
new amongfl: them— *he had been 
thro' mofl: of the European Courts, 
land had travelled in a ftile of fplen- 
dor, which had enfured him every 
where a good reception, and he was 
returned with that air of feif-confe- 
quence which generally impofes. 
jHis bow — ^was foreign— ihe air with 
which he led me up the lawn- 
even his ftep had fomething in it 
unlike any of the others. His man- 
jier was commanding, and he had 
^bout him all that importance, 
which feems fo fatisfied with itfelf, 

E 4 and 
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and foivell knows to maintain its own 
dignity. In fliort he was the won<- 
der of the men^ and the admiration 
of the women. — We began our 
danc e h e had imported new 
changes^-difierent turns — ^and many 
graces^ which I had never before 
feen in an allemande. He whifpered 
them whiift we were waiting for a 
place, and fortunately I fucceeded 
fo well in the execution, that he 
was in raptures. The eyes of the 
whole company were upon us — I 
trembled at being fo much noticed 
-r^I had nearly flopped, " Take 
courage," faid he, " you dance 
divinely — ^you move a goddefs — 
how fortunate am I !'* — Wt finifhed, 
and were univerfally applaiided. 
What an inundation of compli- 
ments 
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ments did I not receive from hiift, 
his fierte vaniihed^ and he was my 
ilave. — The Count returned — ^he 
congratulated me in the ftrongeft 
terms upon the entertainment I had 
given the company — the Duke look- 
ed for his fliare of the applaufe, but 
he looked in vain — ^Holftein would 
not even- fee that he was by my fide. 
But amply was he recompenfed by 
the continued repetition of — How 
he dances \ did you ever fee any 
thing fo graceful ? It is Apollo 
himfelf ! — ^this was echoed from all 
quarters. 

They each redoubled their aiH- 
duities — they had no eyes, no ears; 
but for me. Their compliments 
were well turned, but they were to 
me infipid— fatiguing — tirefome. — 1 

was 
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was entreated to dance again but I 
declined it, " it was,*' I faid, 
*^ more than I could fupport — 
the fatigue would he too great for 
me.** — ^They each afliented to my 
excufe, and flrove to entertain me 
r-^the Count by fatirizing every 
woman prefent, and the Duke by a 
finiihed defcriptdon of the Britifh 
Court. I liftened to him with plea? 
fure, for he led me through quite a 
new icene. He dwelt with rapture 
on the virtues of the Englifli queen 
r-thc majefty, yet the mildnefs, 
with which ihe fupported her dig- 
nity--^her exceffive humanity — ^thc 
generous eagernefs with which flie 
entered into and relieved the dif- 
treiles of her fubjefts — ^amiable in 
^erfelf, flie forms the happinefs of 

thofc 
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Ax>k jabout her. What a charafter 
4fcis for a fovercign ! — ^He was 
charmed with the beauty and man- 
ners of -the Englifli women — he 
dccfcribed them accurately, and to 
dp hkn juftice, if they are as lovely 
as he reptefents them to be, they 
defer-ve all that can be faid in their 
favor. — But what luxuries have they 
not introduced amongft them — he 
tails me in their great cities Na- 
ture is entirely excluded, and Art 
fuppUes her place — that they have 
410 diftinaion of Summer and Win- 
ter, for in July their deferts are fup- 
plied with ices of the flavor of va- 
rious fruits, and in December they 
wear a profufion of flowers frefli from 
their beds — whilft an artificial heat 
is introduced beneath the floors to 

prevent 
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prevent thofe guefts^ fuffermg from 
the cold whom chance has placed at 
a diftance from the llovei^ — ^He 
fpoke of fome new and furpriiing inh- 
ventions lately crept in amongii: 
them^ which he acknowledged 
tended to foften and refine, and 
would, he imagined in time fubduc 
the Britons to an equality with their 
neighbours the French. — ^He then 
talked of France — in Ihort the poor 
Count was in de^air — he could not 
introduce a fentence. At length 
fupper was announced. At the 
fame moment they each prefented a 
hand, and I, undetermined which to 
give mine to> made an effort to 
move, which the Duke perceiving 
eagerly caught my hand, and con^ 
dufted me to the fupper-room — The 

Count 
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C!ount followed — he looked angrily 

at me, and with contempt at G 

paffing by me — " Is this well done 
Eleanora'? — is it generous? — -but I 
fliallfindatime. . . . /' and without 
waiting a reply he walked haftily on? 
His glance at the Duke, andhis " I 
&all find a time,** alarmed me.— 
What can he mean, thought I, a 
time to revenge himfelf on me — 
ah ! how infignificant his threat — or 
«n G ■ , but we Ihdl fee. — 
When we cfntered the room the 
tables were nearly filled, and the 
Count was feated'by the Dutchefs of 

B :, the Philofopher.— Maria— if 

this was his revenge I was fatis- 
fied. Poor Count, what a converfa- 
tion have you to fupport ! — and the 
idea turned my features to a fmile* 

He 
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He obfervied it, and rifingy offered 
me h?s^ feat. — ^The Dtikc ^(mld have 
led rtie further — but Holflehi was 
infifting, I declmingy and the 
Dut*heft on the other hand ^ithc 
hcf airih tlmrfigh hisy reqfucftmg he 
^6uld riot be fo rude ta leave her, 
when flid had torigce'd the Count of 
O and the Captain of the 

Guard to make room for him.-i— ' 
The confufiohour groupe occafion-^ 
ed was exceffive.-=— The men flew 
to place me,' and the women were 
waiting in filent wonder to fee how 
the affair would terminate, when? 
the Princefs perceiving the debate, 
fent a fervtot to her nephew with 
orders to conduft me round on her 
fide, where flie had retained feats for 
us both, — The figure of the Count 

wa;5 
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ivas fcarceiy h-finhifty nor can I dc- 
fcribe his c(A]flfeftafice — liH tfio^h 
feemed Ji6tuM6d by a foft^thing, 
between af frttile of ^fetendcd fati^- 
fadiori, stttd a grin of defi^tice— 
the 6ol6r ruftied into his ejects, 
and he irivol'untaflly fteprpfed one foot 
over the bench — ^which had nearly 
overfet the fat Dutchefs, who had 
not yet relinquiflied hei hbrld.-^^i 
left them fo fi'fuated and proceeded 
to the Princefs's table, at ^hich, a4 
a ftrangef, I had the honor of fit- 
ting. Ah ! thefe pompous rrieet- 
ings:— of how little confequencd 
Was it to me where I fat ! — When 
fupper was ended we returflted t6 
the faloon, which Was fiiperbly 
illuminated, and the mufic formed 
a femi-circle at each end, thaft we 

might 



I 
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^ight continue our dancing without 
the inconvenience of the damps ot 
night air. — ^The Count came up, he 
again offered his hand <for an £ng* 
lifli country dance. ^* I cannot^ Elea- 
nora,*' faid he, ** attempt an alle- 
inande with you — ^I Ihould put you 
quite out, and believe me the pre- 
-cifion with which your traveller at- 
tended to every ftep, was no proof 
o( his attachment/* — *^ Of his at- 
tachment, my Lord, you forget w^ 
are acquaintance of an evening 
only,*' — *^ That is to fay, madam, 
a few evenings more may complete 
the enchantment you have already 
begun." — ^* How ftrangely you in- 
terpret, my Lord, and to fave you 
a reprimand which you would Hot 

perhaps like, I will join the fet, but 

remember 
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remember it is for this dance only 
—I am not accuftomed to fuch 
kind of condudt." — " Oh ! forgive, 
forgive," cried he, " I never will 
offend you more. — ^If you knew 

what I fulFer when" "It 

is time we began, my Lord."— The 
dance was over: and I went down 
a fecond and a third time with the 
Duke. It was now one o^clock, 
and we were fummoned to an ele- 
gant refrelhment of tea, coffee, or- 
geat, &c. &c. — ^Mifs de L , who 

was of our party, fat near me, and 
a young Counfellor, whom I had not 
before obferved^ was {landing be- 
hind her chair talking to hen In 
the courfe of converfation he fpoke 
to me — the tone of his voice flruck 
me — It raifed in my heart an emo- 
• V L. L F tion 
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tton I could not cOnq\ief — 1 longed 
anxioufly to liften to his difcoiirle, 
and at the fame time I flattered my- 
felf his fentiments would correfpond 
with the ideas I had formed of him. 
—I was not difappointed. — A chaiF 
being racant near me^ he took it^ and 
• — ^Ihall I tell you ? he recommend- 
ed himfelf to me by his fimilitud« 
to Werter. — ^Dancing was igain prOr 
pofed — ^he regretted that he was en* 
gaged, but he trufted he Ihbuld not 
find his partner. — She appeared^ 
&nd they joined the fet» I declined 
any more dancing, and my Aunt 
talked of our going— I reatdiiy c6n^ 
fented, and about tw«> we rfeafchcd 
our own houfe^— Maria^ I have read 
over this letter-— ^aad what is it I 
have been relating I how trifling f 

. . how 
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liowrldiculousdoes it appear— but it 

is a taik I have impofcd on mySclf, 

and i will purfue it, if it is only to 

baniih from my thoughts more dearj^ 
more ibterefting recolled:ions» ' 



X. E T T E R XIV^ 

Septmnber the ijib^ 

TIE Prittccfi'i enteftaiiimcrtf 
has been fucceeded by one 

r * _ 

given by Lady T , not fo finer 

Jhdeed, hvii to me how much mord 
inter efting, and why was it fo ?-*--Ah ! 
Maria^ how can we account for oui^ 
feelings— they are net, indeed they 
are not voluntary, or I never 
ihouM, when furrounded with all 

Fa the 



the Noblefle, many of them anxiouf^ 
ly foliciting the honor of my hand 
for the evening, have preferred this 
Gounfellor, who, in his Werter-like- 
manner, fimply requefted the favor 
of me. I have heard that vanity is 
the ruling paffion of every woman's^ 
heart : and however for a moment 
it may yield to incHnatioir, yet 
whenever an opportunity offers it 
refvunes its place,' and haughtily fa- 
erifices every trace of love to it^ 
fuperior didatcs. — ^It is not fo, my 
friend, for I was courted by the 

Baron M ; the Prince himfelf 

offered me his hand— his nephew 
Ugain — and the? Count, you may be 
fure, did not forget me — ^yet 1 
danced With Ponthin — I facrificed 
them all at the Ihrine of Wcrter* 

.:: ^ What 
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Wharwas" the: 'elivy ^of " thfe'Womefl 
tor me in comparifon to the tender 
remembrances which Ponthin re- 
called. Situated as I am, this is not 
a- thing to boaft of--I acknowledge it^ 
Maria, but for this one evening, faid 
I to myfeif, only this one evening, 
I will indulge myfeif— every hout 
fince I have been here has been given 

tip to others — for once furely then 
I may aim at happinefs. How dan* 
gerous was this refolution — yet I 
perfifted-*-And this Ponthin, wherd 
has he been fo long concealed ? and 
from whence is he ? fo unlike every 
other being here — I had fcarcely 
formed thefe enquiries in my own' 
mind, when I learnt from him that' 

he was from , ihat he had 

been very feverely indifpofe4of lateJ 

F3 (Ah! 
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cret grief had pccf od upoo hiB heart) 
and wa3 but juft ;imv^ to tsy tkt 
ciScacjr of the btths iie^r this.j^kbe« 
-^— Aad imajr they reftoie thse, 
thcxu^t I to myfelfy and pofl^bly Cd 
fome fweet woiaatan who loves and is 
beloved by thee, who now laments 
thy abfwce and prays, fervently 
prays for thy returning health. The 
idea foftened me, and a tear ftarted 
to my eye,~*It had hardly time to 
^ppe^r, when a glance fr<Hn the 
Count frightened it back again.— 
He ;advanced — " My God," faid 
he, " how charming you are to- 
night-^what expreffion — ^what in- 
telligence in your countenance." 
Do you know I felt as if he knew 
the extent of my affedion for Wer* 

ter. 



t 7» } 

hiip with ^ife^P^-*^^ Why is it, 
Eleanora/' Ije ppntimjed^ ^^ tb^f yx?H 
yrill not give jpr »fje danc^ t^isi 
evening ?'* ^^ Becaufe I w^s h^for^ 
engaged," r^tijrpcd J, *^ and it if 
npt, yxHiknow, cuJlofnary to ch^gf 

p4^t^r^/' *^ Afl4 yet yp^ chaag§4 
when at fl^e PTlfj^efe^s, you chagrin^ 

cd me fo mwh/' ^^ It wa^ »<><: aay 
fault, th^ Pr|j|c^fsh«rfelfintr0dm?e4 
a ftrangiE;r to oje, and it wgs iiqt for 
me, ^t her own houfe, t» difpute the 
ppint with her/* ^* Yopgive excel- 
lent pe^fiWiB f^r yopf coftdu(3:, 
.Ij)ad^i5ft, l>ut at prefenti^ when M. de 
pOAthin permits p>e**. . . • . ^VI 
}>eg pardpp, my W d, I do not in- 
deed p^rinit-n-I plgiip and fyppprt 
«iy P^fet-^jt is the will of the lady 

F 4 only 
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only I will fubmit to/' « My 

will,*' faid I, ** is to keep to the 
partner I firft engaged xnyfclf to— .» 
confequently, my Lord, you are an* 
fwered." — ^I was angry with him; 
Maria, for daring to fuppofc that 
Ponthin would refign me to Intru 
Ah ! I knew him to well : from the 
firft moment he fpoke to me, I 
formed my opinion, and what I have 
hitherto feen of him has confirmed 
my conjeftures. I judge of him by 
Werter — by Werter ! — what a trial 
to bring him to. If he is equal to 
that he muft be great indeed. But> 
Maria, though I am pleafed, delight- 
ed with him as a (ubftitute, yet I 
feel that he is not Werter. He has 
however his tone, his accent, hii 
manner. His mind is highly, culti* 

c vated. 
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vated, and his notions liberal — tut 
he has not that force of expreffion, 
that ftrength of determination by 
which Werter is fo eminently dillin- 
^uiihed — ^He is more foft, more 
gentle— and yet how gentle have 
I feen Werter — ^but enough. — We 
danced, but liot violently— I was too 
much pleafed with his converfation 
to let it be often interrupted. He 
talked, and I liftened- — ^how much 
pleafanter was the evening than that 
of the Princefs's. What difference 
between the ftyle of the Duke, and 
the obfervations of Ponthin. The 
fcenes of grandeur he introduced 
how tirefoine, when compared to the 
Iketches of my new friend. His 
'manner was artlefs, but how expreft 
^ve ! what did it not convey to you^ 

how 
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hovr minutely did he enter into your 
feelings — ^not a look, not a thoiigbt 
:^fcaped hini — ^I caught niyfelf once 
looking attentively at bim. He ob- 
fcrved it, an^ feemed to wonder^ 
*^ Pprdon me,'* liid I, ^^ you tc* 
femble fo ilropgly in your idcas;^ iif 
yoyr manner, a very de^r friend of 
mine, that I was try jng to trace foxm5 
fimilitudc in features*" " Md bay;« 
you fucceeded ?" crie^ Jjjc with im^ 
patience^ — " I would willingly he 
like any friend you love/' /^ Ah I 
po,'* I returned, '^ you h^vc no^ 
the fame turn of feature, but ypiff 
fentinxents, your opinions are fo like^ 
fo very like, that I can zlmQUt fancy 
^iffl prefent.'* " What pity,*' faid 
he, with a figji* ^^ that I do not rer 
pyefejjLt Jiim ^tireJy, yp^ ?\rpuld thea 

be 
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Ve fi> fiiti^ed with mc.*^ ** I am 
contented with you as you are/* I 
X^jomcdy ^^ we do oot make our-t 
ieli^es/' I infiantly felt the rudeaefs 
of this remark, but Werter zt tha^ 
moment prdOTed fo ftrongly on mf 
mind — ^die glance of his eye-^he 
eacprefiion of his look,-— -^*-^ iaw 
pnly him. ^^ We do not indeed/* 
Mi Ponthin, ^^ or I would be.th« 
h^ppyman you fpeak erf/' '^*H^p* 
py,-' 1 repoatedf and I fzncy witk 
a. {articular emfdibafis, for he looked 
furprifed.-r-*^ It is enough/' faid I, 
^^ here is the Count commg in 
iearch of me;' ~^* And why the 
Count ? has he any particular. . . • ^ 
** None, none— -but the company arc? 
retiring to fupper, let us follow^'— 
y{^ did fo, aijd }ie was Seated next 
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mc. " The "party was large, and they? 
feemed determined to fall into duets 
i— the lady near me and her partner, 
Ponthin and myfelf formed our t/te^ 
a-teteSf we did not interfere with 
each other ; and the time how fliort 
it appeared. What amiable quali- 
ties does he pofiefs ! what an excels 
lent heart he has, and how refined, 
how elevated is his underilanding. 
A pifl)lic education has given a free- 
dom to his air, fo elegant, and fo difif 
tinguifliable — it has alfo adorned his 
?pind, and enlarged his ideas. He 
is indeed a valuable acquifition here.* 
But he has art, Maria ; he wants that 
ijoble franknefs, that confidence 
which marks every thing that Wer-' 
ter fays and does. — ^He afFefted to: 
believe my heart engaged-Trhe want-r 
ed to induce me to confefs — to con- 

fefs 
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fefs\o him I And in order to perfuade" 
me, he pointed out a lady who had 
already madehim her confidant. ^^Shc 
did right/' faid I, '' doubtlefs flie had 
her reafons, but I, I have nothing to 
reveal.*' — ^He feveral times repeated 
the enquiry. I affured him what J: 
could fay on affairs of the heart, 
larould. not be worth his attention, 
fince it was fo infipid it could not 
afford ^^mufen^nt to a mind like his. 
He fmiled, and was obliged to give 
up the point. But he fubftituted a 
thoiifand agreeable fubjedrs, and I 
found him an adept in the art oi^ 
converfation. When the carriages 
were announced (for we did not 
dance after fupper) he led me to 
^nine, and expreffed regret at part-, 
ing. Yeftcrday he came to tea with- 
lis, and found only our own family. 

My 
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My Aunt is channed with him, andT 
Louifa owns, that *^ although he has 
no title, he is pleafing," yet fee could 
not feel happy that I rejed:ed the 
Prince for a partner, and accepted 
him — ^HoW little does fee know of 
die human heart ! 



LETTER XV- 

September ihe i^h. 

/TTAHIS Potithin is very amiable f 
X the other evening he was giv** 
ing W an account of his time as it 
paifed in his own family*-*-hi« fa« 
thier, mother and fifter are yet living; 
•--how happy he b I-^And he has 21 

brother 



r ^9 1 

l>rother to whom he is united by the 
warmeft ties of friendlhip, he is aa 
<5fficer in the " ' " fervice* Nor*- 
We, generous, and difiiliterefted, he 
loves a very charming woman, 
vvhofe father, hardened by the force 
of worldly views, denies the admif. 

•fion into his houfo- ^which hh 

<iaughter has given him into her heart* 
»— She is fefolutely determined to 
marry no other man, and he hais 
vowed to lite for her alone. TJie 
young woman has no fortune, but 
what muft proceed from her relent:^ 
kfs father, and this child of liofior 
is endeavouring to perfuade her to 
divide his with him;— -but Pon^ 
thin fears he v^ill not foccced. ** She 
ioves,'* faid he, ^^ loves him tea^ 
d^rly^ but her ideas are £& e^«lted^ 

and 
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and her rriind fo pure, that flic wifl 
not confent to become a burthen to 
the man whofe afFedtion for her out- 
weighs with him every other con- 
fideration. — ^^ How cruel," ex- 
claimed I, ^* that thofe few, thofe 
very few, who know the value, and 
feel the force of a true and difinte* 
refled love fliould be reftrained by the 
cold unfeeling hand of fortune— ^ 
how many different fources of mifery 
-are there in this life ! fome are de- 
terred by inability from exercifing 
that fervor of generofity which 
glows in the heart, and which in 
iVich a cafe as this, would at once 
free this unfortunate woman from 
the unjuft tyranny of an avaricious 
parent — ^would prefent her a rich gift 
«to the man Ihe loves, and make two 

worthy 
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tvorthy people happy. — ^Others thtrt 
are, who bleflfcd with all that fortune 
can beftow — marry — ^and too late 
find that they are betrayed, cheated, 
and deceived*— The man who be* 
fore appeared fo kind, fo attentive,* 
now openly avows his paflion for 
another, and acknowledges that his 
only method of attaining the woman 
he loved, was enfuring the poffeffion 
of a fortune like hers, and that he 
now defies every difappointment. 
The wife in defpair gives herfelf up to 
the moft poignant grief, and a fliort 
time puts a period to her miferable ex- 
iftence. She dies of a broken heart !" 
^^ There cannot be fuch a monfler 
as you defcribe," haftily interrupted 
Ponthin — ^^ fuch a wretch never 
exifted;'— « Yes,, my friend, the 
Vol. I. G pidure 
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picSture I draw is a fad but faithful 
copy of an original, which lately 
came within my view." — > — *' My 
GpcJ !" faid Ponthin, " and could 
.flic not be faved — could not the fweet 
attentions of a friend pour balm 
into her wounds — Kiould not Elea- 
norapreferve her ?*' — "Ah ! no— the 
4art was irrevocably thrown, flxe wa5 
pierced even before her wrongs were 
,known, and I am perfuaded that no- 
thing but his open and repeated in- 
fults could have induced her to let 
even a friend Ihare her for rows — ^but 
„ they were too public to be long con- 
cealed — She died. And the being 
I fpeak of niarried the woman who 
had been a iharer in this vile plot, 
and who is now dividing the fpoil/' 
/** May he be juftly puniihed," he 

^cried. 
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cried, ^* may he feel all th« ea- 
venomed fliafts of love burning in 
jiis heart for an objeft who defpifes 
him, and may he experience from 
the wretch, who now riots i^ the 
fuccefs of his machinations, the 
fame cruelty he fo vauatingly be* 
flowed."— *« And yet,** feid I, 
*^ thefe are not the only evils wc 
complain of — There is, betivecn thefe 
two extremes, a fatal one, which 
though apparently more moderate^ 
is equally fure in its effed; It is not 
always equality of ftation that fe-t 
cures happinefs. — A heart may be 
beftowed, when all the treafures of 
the Eafl, all the virtues undcrHea-* 
ven, every grace, and every beauty 
united, cannot recall it. (Ponthin 
liftened attentively) The objeft it 
« G & is 
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is given to knows not that he poff^f^ 
fes it and perhaps loves ano- 
ther. (Ponthin bent forward, looked 
carneftly in my face, caught my 
hand and clafped it in both his^ 
When this happens what is to be 
done ? — ^how can you extricate your- 
felf from the deep pit into which 
you are fallen? — ^You have, per- 
haps, perceived, or fancied you per- 
ceived evident marks of attach- 
ment from the perfon to whom you 
have given this heart — you fuffer 
time to add to— -and various accom- 
plifliments to ftrengthen your at- 
tachment. And at length you are 
undeceived — accident, or more ac- 
curate obfervation difcovers your 
error — (Ah! Eleanora, foftly, faid 
Ponthin) and too late you find in 

what 
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what a labyrinth you are involved. 
The heart ever ready to deceive it- 
felf, is willing to make excufes, but 
the reafon, the judgment — Ah ! that 
cannot be deceived/'— Ponthin walks 
ed furioufly about the joom. He 
was agitated — almoft convulfed. A 
tear rolled dawn my cheek — ^hc 
Hopped, perceived it, and flood for 
fome time gazing at me — ^I covered 
my face with my .handkerchief--»-the 
remembrance of Werter came like 
a thunderbolt acrofs me — I wept— 
and fobbing left the room.; — ^But 
what avails this, my friend, it muft, 
it muft be conquered. This paifion 
at prefent fo tumultuous— will itf 
ever be fubdued ? 



I-ET 
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LETTER XVI. 

Odobcrtfac lii*. 

THE Count of Holilcin tor- 
meats me — ^hc is perpetually 
Repeating the feme thing — and I ne- 
ver fee him but he teafes me with 
entreaties to liften to his love. He 
has the aflurance to tcU me I am 
obftiaate — ^that if I would fufFer his 
afiiduities, he thinks I might in 

time bear to hear him declare his af- 
fe&ion. His vanity is infufferable — 
/ / . -- J hear his profeffions with- 
out the greateft difguft — it can never 
l>e ?— No ; > if ever I could liften to 
any but Werter, in the language of 
love, it muft be Ponthin. — Ponthin, 
whofe gentle elegance, whofe enthu- 

fiaftic 
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fiaftic ardor is fo like my Werter'i 
my Wertcr f did I fay — ^Maria hoW 
we deceive ourfelves. 



t0mt^m^mmmmm^tml^i»mmamaammmti 



LETTER XVII. 

October the 9th. : 

I Cannot ftay in this place. It is 
now fix weeks fince I have been' 
here, and in all that time not the 
leaft tidings, not a word have I heard 
of Werter. Do you not wonder jpo w 
I have borne this? For the firft 
time fince he was dear — fo dear to 
me ; am I feparated from him. 
And into what a fceneam I thrown I 
whole days am I obliged to fpend 
with thofc who are.fo tirefome — fo' 

G 4 difagree*^ 
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difagreeable to me — ^and when at 
night I retire to reft, inftcad of ileep 
I pafs my hours in tears — ^In the 
morn I rife, and the fame objedfcs 
prefent themfelves — ^Again I go to 
my bed, and forrow and melancholy 
prevails.^—This .will not do, my 
friend — I am impatient for fome 
news of Werter. If I could only 
hear he was well, I think I ihould 
be contented. 



LETTER XVm. 

October ttc 13th. 

I Am ftill here — my Aunt, who 
carefully obferves me who 

watches every turn of my counte* 
^: > nance— 
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nance— has at length perceived th<? 
fire which confumes me. She ral-^^ 
lies — ^fhe condoles with — ^ihe councils 
me — ^Ihe ufes every effort to induce 
me to tell her the caufe of a fecret 
grief, which fhe is fure opprefles 
me. — ^But never, never ihall flie tear 
the fecret from my bofom. — ^What 
would it avail me if ihe knew it ? 
She can neither alleviate, or miti* 
gate my fufferings — ^and furely to ex- 
pofe our weaknefles without even a 
hope of confolation ariiing from it, 
is but giving others an advantage 
over us, which we can never recall, 
and which ferves but to encreafe 
our confufion. — ^1 continually tell 
her Ihe is miftaken — that the fad* 
nefs fee perceives is natural to me, 

and that the yet recent lofs of Julia 

hangs 
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Jiangs heavy at my heart. In this 
I do not deceive her — in my mdfl 
retired . moments, Julia has her full 
tribute of tears — Ah ! dear and ami- 
able filler, wer't thou but near me, 
I could — yes, I think I could con- 
quer this grief — this paffion would 
be foftened by thy tender, thy affec- 
tionate rcmonftrances — I would lay 
open my heart to thee, and thou 
would'ft probe and heal its wounds. 
And yet — how unaccountable — how 
intricate are my feelings — I am inter- 
rupted, they tell me I muft drefs for 
a ball — I am to wear a white lute- 
ftring embroidered with violets, and 
the flower that Wetter kifled — I 
have had the gown made with that 
dear violet neareft my heart. 

LET- 



I 
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LETTER XIX. 

Odobcf the 14th. 

Danced laft night with Ponthin 
— ^but I will not dance with hiin 
any more. My friend — his voice — 
his manner — how did they recall 
Werter to my own mind— This young 
man is not happy, and a fecret fympa- 
thy-^ — a fympathy perhaps of misfor- 
tunes — attaches me to him. I feel 
for him all the tendemefs of a 
brother. He too loves : and loves 
hopeleflly — I difcovered it laft night 
—in every word, in every aftion I 
could fee it. He has not that care- 
lefs unconcerned air which you ob- 
fervc in thofe infipid mortals, whofe 
afFeftions ' (if they have any) have 

never 
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never been called forth, or at leaff 
extended no farther than themfelves 
—He loves — and I believe his heart 
is at a diftance, neverthelefs he pro- 
fefies a friendihip, a fincere friend- 
Ihip for me — ^and he told me, when I 
led (without intending it) to the 
fubjed, that fome day he would un- 
ravel to me the fecret motions of his 
heart, but that at prefent he was not 
at liberty to reveal what gave him fo 
much difquiet. 

Ah ! Maria, is not the weight of 
my own forrows fufficient without 
adding to them the diftreffes of a 
worthy man, for whofe misfortunes 
I feel I Ihould be interefted. If he 
Wants fortune to complete his hap- 
pinefs — ^I pity him — ^but if his love 
is not returned — ^poor Ponthin— * 

what 
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what muft he not fuffer. However, 
that is fcarcely pofEble, no one can 
fee him with indifference, and I do 
not believe there is a heart not pre- 
engaged that could withftand the 
fenfe — the expreffion — the elegance 
of Ponthin. — ^But this ball. It was 
like all the others — crouded — gay 
— and fatiguing. I obferved, that 
even thofe who were, or apparently 
ought to have been moft fatisfied, 
were difcontented with fome one 
thing or other that pafled. Madame 
de V. danced with the Chevalier 

F , a young Frenchman, and 

her favorite. But the Duke of 

G pafled her in the evening and 

forgot his bow — Louifa gave her 

hand to the Prince of — , and 

flie was happy, her ruling paffipn 

was- 
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was jflattered — But then I, -her com.- 
panion — who came with her, re- 
jefted the Count of Holftein, and 
paffedmy time with a Commoner, a 
Counfellor^ — This mortified her — : 
** I had no fpirit, no foul"— ^^* I can- 
not conceive," whifpered flie, " what 
you find fo delightful in Ponthin* 
He is nothing^— and befides I am 
almoil fure that h^ is engaged to a 
young lady of great merit, long be- 
fore he came here." " I am glad of 
it, my dear Louifa, he is then I 
hope happy, but the Prince — he is 
married, why then do you dance 
with him ?" ^* O but he is a So- 
vereign." */ An anaiable man, 
and an entertaining companion is to 
me far preferable to a Sovereign — I 

like Ponthinv^it is my whim, and I 

i • am 
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am perfe<9:ly fatisfied with the choice 
I have made/^ She (hrugged her 
Ihoulder, fmiledwith an air of pity 
for my want of judgment, and 
joined the danc^. — How abfurd are 
thefe diftinftions ! bow ridiculous is 
all thebuftle which is every day creat- 
ed ! — and for what ? — for the empty 
advantages of public opinipns — ?ind 
how often do they moft ' materially 
differ from the private ^ones. The 
very people by whom you were a 
few hours before flattered, carefled, 
and admired- — now ridicule, defpife, 
and condemn you — Ah! my friend, 
I look round the world — I compare 
the great with the little — I feem to 
Ihrink from icenes of fplendor, and 
am half tempted to envy the Cotta- 
ger. 

LET. 
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LETTER XX. 

October the 20th« 

BY the ftrangeft accident in the 
world, I have heard of Wer- 
ter. And what have I heard of 
him — That he is melancholy, lan- 
guid, and unhappy— That he will not 
fee any one, and that he complaint 
of me — he accufes me of indifference, 
of unkindnefs in leaving, without 
having confulted him. He fays, Julia 
with her parting breath conjured 
liim to protedl, to watch over me, 
and I have left him, and the peace- 
ful fcenes I had been accuftomed 
to, to plunge at once into the con- 
fufion of an unfeeling throng of dif- 
fipated beings. He reproaches me 

with 
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with gentlenefs, and with every art 
of foft perfuafion he entreats my re- 
turn. — ^Yes — I will return, — I have 
long been tired of the vain amufe- 
ments I have met with here. They 
are not fuited to my tafte, nor have 
they made impreffion enough to fteal 
from me the moft trifling recollec- 
tion of Werter. — Laft night we 
were at the Theatre — on looking 
round the houfe^ I perceived, in a 
a box near us, Beequer, Werter^d 
friend and companion : our eyes m-^ 
ftantly met — I ftarted with furprife 
and joy — How impatiently did I 
wait for the end of the aA — at length 
the curtain was let down and ht 
joined us. He told me, that having 
bufinefs to tranfad:* in this town, he 
had left - '■ ■ ycfterday j that he 
Vol. L H had 
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had called at my door, and hearing 
I was at the Theatre, had come pur- 
pofely to fee me, — *^ And Wer- 
ter/' faid I,—" He is not well/' he 
replied — " but I have a letter from 
him which will tell you more — he 
learnt from your fervants that you 
were here. He knew I was coming, 
and gave me this commiffion, which I 
execute with pleafure — ^to-morrow I 
return, and in the morning I will call 
for your commands/' I took the let- 
ter, trembling — and, the moment I 
got home, I flew up Hairs to read it. 
It was the firft I had ever received 
from Werter — with what pleafure 
did I trace every line — and it was 
written by his own hand — he breath- 
ed in every fentence — ^How I longed 
to anfwer it, and how tedious was 

the 
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the time of fupper. Even Ponthin 
was infipid. — I mentioned my inten- 
tion of jeturning in a few daysr. " It 
cannot be," faid Ponthin, ^^ we 
fliall be undone without you.^ 
** Surely," faid my Aunt, ^* you 
will not leave us at this feafon, now 
that every thing is fo gay." — " My 
dear madam, my prefence is be- 
come neceflary at home — (Ah ! Ma- 
ria, did not Werter fay it was ne* 
ceffary to him ?) — ^I have heard from 
thence to night — and I muft go — ^ic 
is with regret I part from* you, but 
I truft we may foon meet again." 
" My dear child muft then pro- 
mife to fee me again in a Ihort time^** 
I bowed. Ponthin fat mute with 
aftoniftiment. At length he reco- 
vered himfelf, and enquired which 

Hz road 



^-pad I took. I defcribed the fitua-" 
tion and diftanpe. He was delight- 
ed, for it was fo many miles ne^reF 
his own home — He was now much 
better thftn he had been, and had 
fome thpughts of returning in a few 
days. — ^^ Come, come/* fai4 my 
Aunt fmiling, ^^ let us not lofe all 
our valuable friends at once ; you, 
Ponthin, muft day and confole me 
for the lofs of Eleanor a/' '^ You 
would have a wretched fubftitute, 
madam." " But when,** turning to 
me, ^^ do you depart ?*' " In three 
days from hence/' faid I. And to that 
time, Maria, I have fixed it — ^When I 
was alone I began to write — ^again I 
read Werter*s letter, and I wrote an 
anfwer. It was too tender-=-I did not 
like it, and wrote another. Ah ! it 

was 



was the very effence of friendlhip : 
I will fend this ! I laid it by, took 
two or three turns about the room— 
then read it again— It was not cor- 
reft enough, there were fome ex- 
preffions which might be mended 
-r-I altered them, and fpoiled it. 
I muft write a third — this will furely 
do, faid I, as I finiflied it— this I 
think is cold enough— he cannot 
any way from this penetrate my 
ideas. It is formal, precife, and 
ftifF— again I read Werter*s — ^how 
elegant ! how affefting ! it was ge- 
liuine from the heart. — " My ftudied 
Jetter, which is evidently from the 
head only, will not bear the teft of 
this — ^befides, it will betray me more. 
— Werter will readily fee through 
the thin difguife, and condemn the 

H 3 aukward 



C I02 J 

autward cheat." — ^I threw it into 
the fire, and determined not to write 
at all. I would give his friend a ver- 
bal meffage for him, it would look as 
if I had fixed on returning before I 
"heard from him, ^nd was not entirely 
determined by Tiis letter — I did fo— 
I begged him to remember me affec- 
tionately to all my friends, and par- 
ticularly to Werter — ^ Andhave you 
no letter for him ?'* — " None — I fliaU 
fee him in a few days, tell him fo, 
and he will not be furprifed that I 
^o not write/' He took his leave — 
and by this time Werter knows 
that I mean to comply with his re- 
qucft. Why did I not dare tell him it 
was to pleafe him, and only him, that 
I fo immediately complied with it ? 
Ifliould not have difguifed this had 

it 
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k been you who made the fame de- 
mand. — ^Ah ! cruel cuftom, it will 
not fufFer us to fpeak as the heart 
dictates, and then it defpifes us for 
a mean concealment of the truth* 
What pity that hypocrify fhould be 
fo neceffary to the happinefs of -^very 
individual — the chief art of pleaf- 
ing is to throw it like a gauze over 
our expreffions : It fliould be tranf- 
parent enough to let the truth be 
feen through — and, at the fame time, 
fo delicate and Ihining, that it fhould 
add aluftre to what it covers — Truth, 
without it, would be fo eafily attain- 
ed, that it would be lefs valuable, and 
the men would not care for the 
poffeffion of it — ^when once it is their 
own they have nothing left to hope, 
nor has their imagination any thing 

H 4 to 
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to paint — The veil then, tnay be 
feen thrqugh, but it muft not be re- 
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X E T T E Jl XXI, 

O<f^ober the 22im 

THE Count, who has heard that 
I am about to leave tliis place,, 
fent me this morning a note to en- 
treat the favour of an hour's conver- 
fation. I gave it to my Aunt, who 
defired I would indulge his requeft, 
and appointed the timei— He came, 
and at my feet vowed eternal fideli- 
ty — told' me his heart and hand were 
mine, and every future chance of 
jjiappinefi for him depended on me* 
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—I thanked him with all the polite-' 
nefs he deferved ; but declined the 
honor of the propofkl, alTured as I 
was, I could not return his affection 
in the manner it merited. — *^ Ah I 
madam," faid he, *^ you love ano- 
ther — ^tell me, teH me, is not Ponthin 
the happy objed of your heart — I am 
not blind to his merits — he has ten- 
derncfe, he has honor, he has gene- 
rofity ; Yes, madam, he is generous 
— ^for though he adores you, he has 
this morning allowed that my rank, 
my fortune, my earKer acquaintance 

with you-— every thing authorifes my 
prior declaration, and he will wait at 
humble diflancc till you have de- 
cided my fate. He faid this with a 
riobie tear rolKng down his face — ^by 
Heavea he did*— and if Eleanora 

—if 
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*— if it is Ilim you love, I will re-^ 
pay him for this exalted fubmiiSon 
—he Ihall have half my fortune — 
rank, in the eyes of Eleanora, is I 
know of no avail, yet he (hall have 
all my intereft : and — (My God !) 
I will refign you to him — yes I will 
give you to him myfelf. What i$ 
there I would not do to contribute 
to your happinefs r-l gazed at 
him with furprife.— Can this be, 
thought I, how have I miftaken 
your charad:er ? — what generofity, 
what grandeur of foul. *^ Speak, 
Ipeak Eleanora, is Ponthin the en.- 

viable" " No ; no indeed, 

my Lord. But your generofity,— 
your goodnefs, demands all my can- 
dour. — I, will tell you, and tell you 
fincerely, that my heart is not my 

own. 
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^wn, nor do you know the man who '■ 
entirely engrofles it/' He threw 
himfelf on a fopha and hid his face. 
^' Ah ! my Lord,** faid I, ^< do not 
give way to defpair — I know how 
to pity and feel for you, yet I can- 
not love another." " What is it you 
fay," he cried, " it cannot be that 
your love is not returned.^-Is there 
a man who could be blind to it ? Oh ! 
name him, name him, and he mufl, 
he Ihall be yours. What torment 
is equal to flighted love ?*' ^^ Let 
us part, my Lord, and believe that 
you poflefs my utmoft gratitude." — 
'^ Will you not tell who it is ? if 
not Ponthin, who ? — Eleanora, al- 
low me the only pleafure I can ever 
know, that of contributing to your 
happinefs," >^ I cannot, my Lord, 

I dare 
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1; dare not tell yoih — k is enough that 

he knows not of my attachnient him- 

felf. Spare n>e, I beg of you— to 

no one but yoii W6uld I have faid 

half as much ; but your generous 

warmth— the . intefeft you feem to 

take in my happinefs, has beguiled 

me of my fecret— conceal it I bc- 

fecch you* Adieu, my Lord^may 

you be happy"-— I left the room.— 

The Count ftaid fome minutes, and 

then I heard him go down ftairs,-— 

My Aunt met me with futprife 

aind enqiriry painted on her features. 

^^- What have you doije with the 

Count," faid Ihe — ^* He is gone, 

madani." " Grone !" ihe repeated, 

^^ and does he not return to dinner.** 

^ No ; my dear Aunt» You can- 
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not be a ftranger to the intention of 
his vifit hcre-~he came to make me 
an offer of himfelf, which I have de- 
clined, and *'..•♦., ^^ Declined^ 
my Ellen ! Have you then refufed 
the Count Holftein ?«^o you know 
his fortune, his intereft, his power ?'*' 
*^ Ah ! yes.*' " Well/' faid thia 
amiable woman, jftraining me to her 
bofom, *^ doubtlefs my dear girl 
knowsi, and confults her own happi- 
nefs- But I could have wifhed — fuch a 
proteftor, Ellen — indeed I could have 
wiflied you had accepted him/'~- 
Louifa came in, and we faid no more 
on the fubjeft. — In the evenirig we 
had a party at home. They affem^ 
bled, but* the Count was abfent— 
Ponthin looked pale and dejedlcd. 
He chofe a moment to approach mc 

' when 
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"when I was alone. — Every one feern*- 
ed engaged. ^^ You are going, Elea- 
nora/* he faid, ** and you leave us 
all unhappy — The Count of Hol- 
ftein is wretched. I have feen him 
—he fent for me juft now, and he is 
gone to bed with a high fever — ^the 
agitation of his mind is too much 
for him — ^but I do not wonder. 
And me too — ^but, Eleanora, you will 

m 

let me be your friend. In that fa- 
cred charadler I will watch over 
you as my darling treafure — ^I will 
be your guardian angel. Will you 
ullow me your friendlhip ?'* — " Moft 
willingly, Ponthin. But you have 
•fo many excellent qualities, and fuch 
-a heart, that I give you notice, all 
.the advantage will be mine.'* — ^He 
thanked me with rapture^, and re-- 

quefted 



qiiefted he might call and fee me in 
his wav home, which would be foon — ► 
*^ for,^* he continued, ^* I cannot re- 
main here when you are gone/* He 
afked me feveral times, in the courfe 
of the evening, ^^ Howl could be 
fo chearful — you feem to enjoy the 
idea of leaving us — fince I have 
known you, I never faw you in fuch 
fpirits/* *^ The heart, you know, 
will fometimes Ihew itfelf in fpite of 
form and etiquette. I am going to 
fome friends who are very dear to 
me, and with whom I fliall be happy 
— happier than^thefe palaces can 
make me. I am not formed for fo 
much magnificence ; and, Ihall I own 
to you, the idea of a fimple repaft to- 
morrow evening by my fire fide, 
fills me with a pleafure that I am not 

able 



able to exprefs/* " Shall you be 
alone, Ellen ? — or is it the view of a 
tiu-a-tite which affords you fo much 
fatisfaftion ?" " Ah ! I cannot tell — 
but perhaps alone/' *^ And will 
you fuffer in the midft of your re- 
tirement one thought of Ponthin to 
intrude?'* " Many — I will retrace 

• 

the hours that you have brightened 
by your converfation — that you 
have added wings to, and with the 
moft tender friendihip will I wait 
the time that may bring us together 
again. Be aflured I ihall not eafily 
forget you.*' 

He held my hand to his heart, and 
whifpered fomething, which I did 
not hear — ^his eyes, however, fpoke 
his gratitude, and his attentions the 
whole evening were, pointed. At 

fupper 
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fupper he fat next me-4ic tticd to be 

diearful, but he fcarcely fucceeded. 

There was a fomething in the idea of 

the laft time, fo unpleafant, fo 

harlii— it is like (hutting out every 

future expedfaition, and giving up 

y ourfelf at onfcc to forrow and dif- 

may — This ftruck me forcibly as I 

looked at Ponthin, and I would wil- 

lingly have forgotten it was the laft 

evening I was to liften to him. He 

would not take leave — ^he Ihould fee 

jne again (he faid) to-morrow — ^hc 

would breakfaft with us. — Adieu, 

Maria, it is very late, and I have not 

time to comment on this letter — I 

have given you a defcription of cir- 

cumftances as they arofe ; I feel ex- 

haufted with the different enxo- 

tions of this day, and will try to 

Vol. I. I fleep. 
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fleep. This is the laft letter you^ 
will receive from hence — To-mor- 
tAw, early in the morning, I leave 
this place« 



wdt^mmmi^imti 1 >i< Hi 



■^ 



LETTER XXIL 

Odbber the 23dr 

IAm returned^ Maria, and with 
what delight am I feated at my 
little table in the drefling-toom that 
looks toward the fields. The fer- 
vants have adorned it with flowers, 
and the extreme neatnefs of the fur- 
niture gives it an air of peaceful fim- 
plicity that is very grateful to me.— 
It is an holiday, and the bells of the 

' town 
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town ar^.TingiAgr The dift^qce^ 
which h abput half a league, mel- 
lows tjie fyj^n^ . to a foftnefs trul}^ 
b.f rmpni^uS;^ aud inrpife3 a pleafing 
ki»d of ijiel^iighftlyr— w|pLich, inftea4 
^^ 9RF?ffiP.g?. f^^E^JWis tl?:e he^ift* 
and leaver it qg^n t^ ever)? impreflxoi\ 
o,f tenderi^ei^ a^d aflfe^on. It i§ 

aimofl: duifc— wd t}i^ i^jfing moQ^ 
pl^ys on the trees of the avenue lead- 
ing up to tl^e houfe with a mild ft- 
renity which charnis me. — I have 
not yet feen Werter. He has called 
|iere, they tell me, every evening foir 
thi3 week paft. This morning he 
was again here, and expreffed impa- 
tience at my not being arrived — he 
enquired of the feryants whether 
they had heard from me, and what 

time I had appointed. — At four he 

I 2- returned. 
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returned, but I was not come, fo 
that I fear he will not call again this 
evening. I have ordered them to 
bring my coffee in this room, and 
till it comes I will write on— -Pon- 
thin was here — ^was here ! — ^was at my 
Aunt's, I mean, this morning before 
we were any of us down flairs. 
—■I was the firft who came into the 
room, and fmiling at his impati- 
ence, enquired at what hour he had 
rifen ? He anfwered, ^^ I have not 
been in bed all night, Eleanora, I 
have been traverfing my room, and 
watching for the dawn." ^^ That was 
not well done,'* I faid, ^' you are 
very imprudent to hazard your health 
as you do— confider, I beg, that I 
now feel my felf interefted about you 
—arc we not friends ? and can any 

thing 
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tBing that fo nearly concerns you 
be indifferent tame ! — ^you have not 
forgot the leagtie we have formed ?'* 
** No, Eleanora^ never whilft my 
foul is animated by the breath of 
the Eternal, never can I forget you 
—the pure flame with which he in- 
vigorates my mind, Ihall burn for 
you alone — ^next to my God, you 
occupy every finer feeling, they are 
all centered in you— and, from hence- 
forth, you are the ray of light that 
muft condudt me thro' this globe. 
I know you, Ellen, I know your 
heart, and my glory Ihall be to love 
and imitate you." 

I was affefted even to tears, and 
he pafled his hand acrofs his eyes, 
*^ No,'* be exclaimed, recovering 
himfelf, ^* this muft not be — ^make 

I 3 allow- 



this tml the ftreHgth'oT my affedibo 

overpowers rile, do not condemn, 

but pityta^,— I flialllie'bettdr, iMedi 

I ihall Be betfer when you are'qdite 

^one. Biit "this— this Is t66 itiiidh/' 

lie cataght fny hknd to his Irps — ^I 

begged 'him to cidnntpbfe hinifelf— ^ 

talked of things very foreign fr6tfa 

my heart — theh wept— ^and talk^ 

again. Ponthin did not fpe'ak a 

word. The ardor of his Toul ^had 

'full potieiTiCn of his features, and 

be gazed at me in filence. My 

Aunt relieved us from this diftrefs- 

ing fituation, and we went to break- 

'faft.— There is nothing fo difagrec- 

able as a formal parting, but I wetit 

through the ceremony with all but 

Ponthim When it camef to his turn, 

I gave 
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I gave him my )ian4 to le;4 me 
/down fiairs^ and he pu|t pkt into 
che carriage, but j^& ^s . it wa^ 
driving off, be ilqp|)ed it, aad put- 
„tiDg his head witihin the wipdow,'^-r' 
/^ Ellen/' he foid, '' IflKOlfceyou 
within a we€i."-rj had not itimie for 
-a reply, for bidding the man driv^ 
.-©n — he .difappeared* — Alone^ and 
melancholy, how tirefomc was the 
\firft part of my journey— *but I re- 
xxilledted that it would convey me Cq 
Werter, and in an iaftant the fcene 
was changedt Every thing fmiled 
around me, ^d tjie moft enchant- 
ing illufions danced before my eyes^ 
For a moment I lamented the Count. 
— ^We had fent in the morning to 
know how he did, and we heafd 
that he was extremely ill— I wias 
grieved at this event-;— but, felf, 

I 4 how 
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Kow wilt thou interpofe ? I rejoiceci 
that it was BOt Werter. This again 
changed my train of thought^ and 
I arrived liere in the happieft frame 
of mind imaginable. — I look for- 
ward, Maria, to happy days — days, 
unclouded by difappointment or 
diftrefs. And yet, why this fore- 
boding ? I have no grounds for it- 
let me not fearch farther — ^it is, per- 
haps, the return to my native air— or 
the peaceful manner in which I have 
fpent thefe laft few hours— or the 
expeftation of Werter, that has 
given this tranquillity to my mind, 
—It matters not from what it arifes, 
but the fenfations it produces are too 
fweet to be reafoned away — ^and I will 
enjoy them in their full extent while 
they laft* 

LET- 
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LETTER XXIIL 

Odober the 2416* 

WERTER has been here— I 
have feen him^ and I am 
happy — ^I know not what I faid on 
his approach, but I know that never 
was rapture more ftrongly exprefled, 
than in the look which he diredted 
to me. He did not fpeak, but he 
flew to me, and held my hand to his 
beating heart — I afked him a thou- 
fand queftions about himfelf — he 
anfwered them by enquiries about 
me. How I had been engaged? 
Who I had feen ? And what could 
have kept me fo long away ? I re- 
lated many fcenes to him — painted 

iu 



in vivid colours the deceit — the im- 

pofition of the great world-7-told 

him the difguft I had conceived for 

it, the obfervation I Had made on it 

-^efct?bed to him feveral of the 

jtoxoft Urifcing chalraQ:ers, and fpoke 

(t)f Poilthin with delight. He Hllen- 

(cd and cornm'ented^ 2nd finifiied 

levery fetttwice by exprdffing his joy 

at my return. What a different being 

fias thia vifit made mpe* — Oh Eter- 

,jial Fountain of li^t ! Why is it in 

,the power of one created being to 

.givefuch happmefs to aSiother?— I 

.cannot reconcile to myfelf that "what 

I now feel can arife from any other 

.fource than thy indulgent hand.; — = 

Thou reigneft over all thy works, 

and it is thy will that I ihould be fa- 

'tisfiedwithmylot* 

LET- 
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November the i6th. 

I Walk In ^tllefe gardens, which 
once gave tne fo much"uriea''ii*' 
nefs, and 1 feel a delight I CanncJt 
exprefs. Every thing is changed, tlie 
'fame paths which before apjpeared fp 
mournful, now cburt my Yootft'eps. 
1 do not 'figh-^my tears never flow, 
and 1 cannot conceive that there is 
in nature a more tranquil-^a more 
h^ppy being than myfelf. 



LET. 



L E T TE R XXV: 

December the loth. 

IHave not attempted to go once; 
into the town fince I came home. 
I do not wiih it, this place is every 
thing to me, anji I continually dif- 
cover new fources of amufement. 
Werter fees that the garden is over- 
run with weeds in my abfence, and 
for fome days pall we have fet about 
clearing them away — ^now and then 
he reproaches me that I do not work 
hard enough — he fays I am idle, 
and to make it up I fetch him an ap- 
ple and pare it for him to eat. You 
would have laughed yefterday had 
you feen us, his hands were top 
dirty to touch it, and I muft cut it 

into 
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into fllces, and put it into his mouth 
—either he or I was aukward, and 
fometimes a piece fell on the ground 
—then he would chide and proteft he 
would ferve me the fame when it was 
my turn. He has been here every day 
fince I came home, and though his 
vifits are not very long each time, 
yet the feeing him fo conftantly, gives 
a life to every moment. — ^When he 
is not here, I am expedting him— 
when he comes, I am pleafed, de- 
lighted, happy, and for the firft two 
or three hours after he is gone, I 
amufe myfelf by recoUefting all he 
faid, and how he looked. You will 
laugh at me, Maria — I give you leave 
—perhaps I deferve to be laughed 
at, but remember it is to you, and 
you only I reveal all this. Between 

me 
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me and Werter is ftilt that veil 
I once fpoke of to you, and when I 
meet him it is a cambrick one I am 
obliged to wear, or his penetrating 
eyes would read my heart with 
as much facility as he reads Pe- 
trarch when in a ftill evening, in the 
honey fuckle bower, I liften to the 
founds of his voice. 



J. ]& T T E R XXVI, 

'E have got a new employ- 
mcnt—rit is the tranflatie» 
of forne of Petrarch's Sonnefs, 
Werter Jbas chofen th:e.i67th^ and he 

has 
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li?s. given methe lozd — ^I. feud theui . 

to you, Msria^ tbat ybu may com*, 
pare them, and tell me (I beg of • 

you) whether we have preferved 
the turn of the originals. It is 
not for us to judgo— Wcrter wioui^^ 
be indulgent to mine, and I— could 
I fee a f^ult in his } 

SONNET CLXVII. 

TtlOtJGH form'd beyond the bigbcft ivadt of unf. 
It was not one £iiir haod done cou-'^ biod : 
But bothy an(l thoie two beauteous ar^m* e9l3wip'4' 
Such lafling chains abound xpy captive bfwfw 

A thouiand fportive Loves, in every part 
Of that enchanting form, fure refuge find r 
Whence with a careleis eafe, amongd mank4Q4» 
Their pointed arrows they refiftlefs dait. 

Thofe love-infpiring eyes, and hetv*n-arch*d brows * 
That angel mouth, whence fuch fweet accents fiowl 

Thofc 
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Thofe pearly teeth and rofy lips I diiplay 
Charmsy to which every mortal trembling bows. 
That hair, that forehead white as new fall'n fnoWf 
Exceeds, in luibne, fummer's noontide ny» 

SONNET CIL 

IP *tis not love, Oh ! Cupid, what is meant 
By my Itrange feelings ; and if lovcexplain. 
Why. if 'tis bad, it (hould fuch fweets contain s^ 
And if its good^ why ihould it thus torment ? 
If my will guides it why ihould I lament ? 
And if againft it, all regret is vain ! 
O living death ! O moft enchanting pain ! 
Whence is thy power if not with my confent ? 

And if I do confent ! what folly's mine. 
That in contrary winds, in a frail boat. 
Thus without pilot trufts the open leas : 
So fair to fight, yet where fuch dangers float. 
Alas ! I cannot my own (late define : 
But bwm in winter, afkd in f^mmer freeze* 
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LETTER XXVII. 

January the i7th, 

Y (iays pafs dway with the 
peaceful fereriity of a mind 
at cafe— ^I have hot a wifli to form— 
fevery idea is concentered in the 
fweet fatisfaAion of knowing that I 
am not indifferent to Werter. It it 
true, he has never faid^ ^^Eleanora, 
I love you'*— ^but then evety word he 
titters confirms it to me as flrongly. 
He feeks no amufement but what i 
partake of-^he tells me that he is 
Teftlefe and uneafy when he is abfent 
from me, and that my prefence 
brightens every fcene. Werter tells 
xnt this, Maria, he liilens to every 
Vol, L K thing 



thing I fay with fuch unfeigned aN 
tention, and if at any time I an> for 
a moment loft In a foft reverie (con- 
templating, perhaps, the happinefs 
difFufed ajound me from the charms 
of his fociety) with what gentle eld'- 
t^uence he interrupts me : he cannot 
bear that the leaft gloom fliould 
hang upon my mind. He is not noify 
•— Werter is naturally not very chear* 
ful, yet he exerts himfelf, and fre- 
qfuently gives a turn of gaiety to the 
converfation, which I unafTcftedly 
rnter into— He confults me in every 
material circumftance relating to 
himfelf-— he would be ever by my 
fide, yet think not we are always 
alone — ^Becquer^ his friend Becquer^ 
frequently forms a trio with us. He 
iS very dear to Werter, and I have 

«on^ 
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conceived an efteem for him, which 
will not eafily be effaced : This 
worthy young man lives jn the town 
near this place, andWerter's mother 
inhabits it likewife, fome fimilarity 
ef fentiment has formed an attach* 
ment between them, which they 
equally cherilh, though I have ob- 
ferved that in every thing of confe* 
quence Becquer confults Werter's 
opinion before he chufes to deliver 
his, this I have attributed to his con- 
fcioufnefs of Werter's fuperiority of 
genius and judgment, which allows 
him at once to conceive and decide 
•—but it may proceed from a happy 
accommodating temper, which is, I 
believe, natural to him — at any 
rate he is much in Werter^s intereft^ 

Judge then if he is not well receiYe4 

K a LET* 
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t E T T E R XXVim 

February the lothv 

I Knew faff niglit that I fhould 
not fee Werter till this evenings 
and in the morning I walked out, in- 
tending te have pafled an hour at 
the parfonage with Agatha, who has- 
lately loft her little fitter, and is al-^ 
moft inconfolabte* The fon flione 
©ut with great fplendor, and the air 
was delightful — it had all the fweet- 
nefsof a fine morning in the fpring, 
^nd inftead of going the road way,, 
I went round by the fields at the 
back of the garden — ^I croffed the 
firft path, and went through your 
favodte little gate^ which you know 

ba» 
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|ia5^ tt? ivy feat at a jgjw pace* 
from It. I fat down, and taking 
Paftor Fido fromiuy ppcfeet, had jui| 
turned to that charming foliloquy of 
AmarilUs, " Care felve beate"— 
when I was interrupted by a fuddea 
and violent cry— I raifed my eyes, 
and faw at a fmall diilaace a youth 
running towards me, and beckoning 
with his hat for me to come to him, 
J rpfe inftantly, and took the path he 
was in, whea he exclaimed in a tone 
of agjtation and fright — ;*^ Make 
Jis^fte j r^ake h?ftet'* — I ran, and the 
jnqqient he perceived I was near 
}iim, he turned and almoft flew, I 
troubled n^y pace, and we arrived at 
the fame ijjftant at the door of a cot- 
tage, which the young man threw 
open, and taking my hand hepulhed 

K, X xnc 
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me in — crying out^, ^^ Ah! fee? 

« 

fave, oh fave her*' — Upon a wicket 
chair fat a woman with her fefet 
ftretched out;, and apparently fliffen- 
€d, one hand hung dowji by her fide, 
and the other lay in her lap, her 
head was reclined on the back of the 
chair, and the palenefs of death was 
on her face. Glofe to her flood ^ 
young woman lovely as an angel, 
with her hands raifed, and clafped iti 
each other :— -her eyes were fteadily 
fixed on the countenance of the ob- 
ject before her. ** How is this, 
jny dear girl,*' I faid, ^^ have you 
nothing to relieve this good wo- 
man r " No," Ihe replied, with- 
cut altering her attitude, or eve;r 
looking towards me, but flie fpoke it 

in fuch a tone of voice as pierced m^ 

heart* 



heart; " Not a drop of water ?*' 
faid I, ^^ fetch me fome water 
quickly/* ^' yes/* faid the young 
woman, but Ihe did not move. The ' 
youth flew out and returned inftantly 
with fome, I threw part of it in her 
face^ and bathed her hands and tern* 
pies with lavender, whilft the young 
man held the falts, I gave him, to 
her nofe. — ^* You are frightened^ 
my good girl;'* I faid, ^f but do 
not alarm yourfelf, it is nothing 
•—Ihe will recover — ^flie will recover 
preftntly." ^t the moment flie 
fetched a deep ligh, and opening her 

* - » 

eyes, looked wildly around her.— 
** My God !** exclainied the young 
woman, and dropping on her knees, 
« My God ! I thank thee/' « What 
is the matter, my dear child ?'* faid 

K4 |h^ 



V 136 1 

t!ie odicr, *f what is this .5— ^md yau^ 
Comrade, what ailsycni both f '' " CHi I 
ihe fpeaks> Ihe fpcajcs/^ cried the 
beautiful girl," Ah! my mother/* and 
feizing one of her hands, fljepreffed 
it to her bofpm, stpd then wept vio- 
kntly. ^' Bertha, my dear Ber- 
tha," faid Conrade, and ran to fup-» 
pk)rt her. — They were both on their 
knees by the fide of the invalid, 
who looked tenderly on them — 
*^ my dear Bertha," continued the 
young m^n, ^* be comforted, why 
do you afflidi yourfelf fo piuch,. did 
not that good lady ^ell you ihe would 
do well ? Ah { madaoi," laifing his 
eyes to me, . ^f you have reftored 
her to us, and the benedi&ion of 
Heaved be upon you/' The mo- 
ther turned towards me, ^* Explain 

this 



this to me, madam, I have been iU^i^ 
very ill have I not ? but I an> bet- ' 
Xtr — rmy dear children, I a^i better 
— and whQis this lady ?"' ^^ Ah flie 
is an Angel from Heaven/- cried 
Bcrtha^y ** you was dead and ftie has 
brought you to life/' " And I," 
faid Conrade, " I found her in the 
field. — My poor Bertha wa§ vejry jll 
too, for I fpojce to her, and Ihe 
would not anfwer me — ^and ijie is ftill 
ill,** looking attentively in hqr eyes, 
^^ let me fetch you a little water ?'* 
f ^ Oh ! no, no, we are all well now,'* 
anfwered Bertha, rifing, and in a 
graceful manner offering jpe a, chair, 
entreated that I would fit dqwn, and 
receive thanks for my generous gopd- 
nefs. The manner ih^ faid this in 
—-her aftion — the appearance of her 

mother, 
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tnothcr, and the air of peatnefs, naf 
almoft elegance, that reigned In the 
houfe aftoniflied me. — I was too 
much taken up with the illnefs of 
the perfon before me, and the afFedt-j 
ing fcene that enfued to obferve this 
at firft — but fitting down, I had 
leifureto be more attentive to them : 
I firft enquired of the good mother, 
whether flie was fubjedt to com- 
plaint, *^ Never, madam,*' flie rcr 
plied, ^^ I never was fo feized be* 
fore, and I know not now what has 
been the matter, except that I believe 
i fainted/' *^ A mere nothing,'* I 
faid, ** you have, perhaps, overfati- 
gued yourfelf with walking, and if 
this good little girl or her brother^ 
(Bertha bluflied, and gave Conradc 
a glance, which I did not underftand, 
^ ' but 
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l)ut which feemcd to cxprefs a great 
deal) had thrown a little cold 
water in your face, it would have 
relieved you inftantly.*' *^ Oh ! ma- 
dam/* cried Conrade, " Ihe was fo 
frightened ! — —that alarmed me, 
and I ran for affiftance, for our fer- 
vant is gone to town for provifion. 
You were very good to come fo im^ 
mediately, and I believe, I called out 
rather rudely, for I fcarcely knew 
what J faid ; but if I did I beg your 
pardon.*' *^ And I too, madam/* 
faid the mother, ^^ for the trouble I 
have given you/* *^ You have it, 
my good friends, I rejoice that I 
have been of ufe to you ; — ^but tell 
me— ^how is it that I have never 
fcen ^y of you before ? I live very 
near, and I thought I had known all 
' niy 
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tny nei^bour?/' *^ Ah ! padam,* 
ihfi replied, " I have tjeen here 
but a very fliort time, and it is pot 
for me at. prefent to leek acquaint- 
ajipe/* There was an air of dignity 
^^round her, as jhc faid tys, which 
almoft bordered on hauteur. ^* But 
I would have fought you, my dear 
frippd,*' faid I, ^^ ^nd I jQatte.r my- 
^el^ neitjier you, or my little Bertha, 
would ia^?^ defied m^ that fatisfac- 
tiqn :rr:>vhat fay ypu, Bertha, jfl^all 
I be your friend ?'* " Mod wil- 
ilit\gly,,mad?im,** Ihe exclaimed, pr^- 
fentiog me her hand ; *^ and this is 
niy pledge.^' Tl^^ffi peqple havp 
feen h^tt^r d^ys, f^i^ I to qiyfelf, 
tl>ere is.a fomething.in their ^ppear-^ 
^ce-rrtheir voice, J^nd.thp language 

they yfe which be£jpeaks it* Ber- 
tha; 



t!ia was drefled in a pale browti 
Jacket and coat made of fluff, and 
bound with a light Mue ribbon, a 
gold clafp fattened it at the wrifts i 
— ^her hair hiing in great profufidii 
about a face that was truly angelic : 
fuch a complexion, ai^wi fuch beau- 
tiful dark blue eyes, with a mouthy 
and teeth, that the Graces might 
have envied. A plain blue ribbon, 
with a knot on one ftde, was bound 
fimply round her head i which in- 
ftead of confining her hair, was here 
and there concealed by the flowing 
curls that hung carelefsly about iu 
She feemed to be abcHit fixteen, tall, 
indeed, of her agp ;. and her air, 
which from her height was naturally 
majeffic, was fo riiingled with fuch 
a winning fweetnefs, that you could 

' 4i6t 
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liot tdl which predominated.^-rShc: 
had a thoufand graces when ihe 
moved, and the expreffion in her' 
features was enchanting. Her mo- 
ther had been very handfome; but 

with that particular turn of counte- 
nance, in which the traces of me- 
lancholy were ftrongly marked:-— 
her figure was noble, and fhe had 
the mofl: beautiful hand and arm t 
iever faw. There was a fimplicity 
'in her drefs that feemed to fay Ihe 
had done with finery; — ^]ber gown 
was of the fame Huff ana color as 
'her daughter's, but without any or- 
naments :- — and her air was fo com- 
manding, that it appeared at vari- 
cnce with drefs and fituation. Con- 
rade was an animated, graceful 
figure of about nineteen : his eyes 
.'^preflive to a great degree ;— his 

perfoa 
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{)€rfon elegantly formed^ and his 
dark brown hair, untied, and hang« 
ing half way down his back. This 
groupe was too interefting to pafs 
unnoticed ; and I found I could not 
leave them with the cold civilities 
that politenefs only required. — I 
longed to be better known to them, 
and yet, I feared, to intrude ; but 
upon Bertha's giving me her hand, I 
warmly prefled them to return with 
me, and fpend the remainder of the 
day. They declined it ; but hoped 
I would do them the favour to call 

and fee them foon.- " I will 

come to-morrow !" I.,faidji.>*^ for I 
ihall not be eafy tiAlfee your mo«» 
ther again, and iii the mean time 1 
will leave this little bottle of faltSj 
that if her illnefs Ihould return, you 
may not be frightened, but know 

4 

how 
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row to relieve her :— or yoii, Corti 
rade, can flep and fetch me ; it ii 
biit a little way,'" faid I^ Ihewidg 
him the houfe j *^ and yoti know my 
frifeffd we can both run/* " But I 
fruft, tnadam/* faid Bcrtha> " my 
'dear mother will not be ill again i 
however I will keep the bottle, if it 
is only to induce you to return t& 
us/' When tlie liiaid came home^ 
I rofe to go^ and they begged I 
would not mention to any one what 
had pafled ; for they wiihed to be 
concealed. ^' It is very material to 
us,^* faid the mother, looking afFec» 
tionately at me> " that we are not 
known : but another time, my dear 
madam, you Ihall judge : — at pre- 
fent, let me beg of you to keep our 
fecret/' I promifed to do fo ; and 

purfued 
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^ur&ed mf wdk^^^haa ftt an hour 
with Agathd^ and nrturnad to dtti^ 
ner. I cauU dunk of aothmg tnac 
tiie (cene I hid cpntted^-^Werter 
canoe to tea-^ fete cmeaiy thct I 
was not at Ubertjr to tetl him all that 
paiTed :-'^bQt I tcfyeSb^d the fecret of 
thefe good people-^^a&d my {mto^ 
mifb was iacred* Wtiter ts very 
amiable, aod he will not betray tbeow 
But how 4o I ioiowy but it maf by 
^fiential to ihtm to be odfKretled 
even Irom him?-~whcn i know 
their Afxy, then will I a& th«tr per* 
miiiioQ to tell him^^-Huid how de« 
lighted will Werter be in the ibciety 
of fuch a £an)ilf iT^I detmnintd not 
to let theoi intrude any more, and 
whUfi he ftaid with tnt I gave my- 
felf dp to other fubje&s. We fpoke 
Vol. I. L of 
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of the Count, whom I had left af 

-T ; and of Ponthin, who had 

promifed to fee me again. — '^ I 
am impatient to know that young 
man,'' faid Werter — " I am fure he 
has taile, and of that kind which 
fills my foul, m he would not haVc 
diftinguilhed Eleanora." I took my 
lute, and played a tune to fome 
words of Werter's compofing — 
They were of that gentle turn, which 
diftinguilhes a timid lover at the 
approach of his 'miftreft ; ^ndc iht 
laft lines exprefled the rapture of 
his heart when he perceives he is 
bdoved. I fung it with pathos—* 
and Werter was moved — ^his com- 
pliment had funk deep into my 
heart, and I had no other way of 
thanking him for it. But after al)^ 

.-my: 
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my dear friend, what is it that I 

am about ? Perhaps I cannot deter** 

mine-^or I will not. What I am 

fure of, is, that Werter has honor, 

and that though he may be now 

deceiving, he will never betray me* 

No ; I know him fo well, that I am 

certain he would Ihriiik with the 

fame horror I Ihould, even from the 

appearance of guilt* I may then 

truft him as the ptotedtor of my 

fame ! — ^But my heart — Ah ! time 

only can difcover that ! 
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LETTER XXIX. 

February the 21ft, 1771. 

I Have been again to this dear and 
amiable family. Bertha receiv- 
ed me with the tranfports of a grate- 
ful heart, and her charming mother 
with an eafe that delighted me.— » 
Conrade was abfent. — ^^ I am come/* 
faid I, " my dear friends, to claim 
your united promife. You know 
not how inuch I am interefted for 
you, let me then be a Iharer in your 
troubles, for I fear". ... ^^ Yes, 
indeed,^' ftie replied, *^ we have had 
Vol. II. A z our 
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our fliare : but the Giver of all boun- 
ties has enabled us to fupport^ With 
fome degree of fortitude, the ills 
that have been multiplied upon us/* 
She uttered thi.s with fo fweet a refig- 
nation playing on her features, that 
I felt comforted. — *^ I have feen 
many changes,*' flierefumed, " and 
I will relate them to you, both, my^ 
dear girls : (forgive me ; but I feel 
an afFeftlon for you too) that you 
may both judge of the vanity of 
human wifhes, and not depend too 
much on profpefts of future happi- 
nefs/' (I was ftruck, but I remain- 
ed lilent.) " My birth is noble, of a 
family diftin^iihed as much by 
their bravery as their rank. Of 
five children, I was the only 
daughter; and I unfortuately loft 

my 
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my mother before I was of an ag* 
to Icnow her value. As I grew up^ 
I Was flattered, carefled, adored i 
the young men of falhion were all 
flriving who could pleafc me moft, 
for my father had intereft, and the 
perfon of his daughter was not dif-i 
pleafing. But their attentions were 
thrown away— — accuftomed from 
my infancy to be uncontrouled in 
my amufements, andalways having 
plenty of money at my command^ 
(for I had an • independent fortune 
left me by my grandfather) I in- 
dulged myfelf, not in procuring the 
vanities which are fo anxioufly wilh'» 
ed for by many, but in what was' 
better fuited to my tafte and incli" 
nation, the fearching out and re- 
lieving merit in diftrefsp Vifiting 

A 3 one 
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one day one of my poor penfioners, 
I found her bufy in preparing fome 
gruel, into which flie was going to 
put a cordial that ftood on a table 
by her. I enquired whether fhe 
was ill? ^^ No, madain^ but I have 
fome neighbours in the greateft mifer 
ry in the world; and out of your 
ladyftiip's bounty I am enabled to 
give them this little relief." ^^ Le^ 
me go with you," faid I, ^^ per- 
haps I may be of fervice to them." 
She went into the flreet, and turning 
down a little dark alley, came to a 
wretched looking houfe, the door of 
which ihe opened ; and defiring me 
to follow her, went up a ladder, ra* 
ther than a pair of Hairs : when 
Ihe had climbed five of the fteyps 
(which was half way) ihe turned 

round 
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round to tell me not to be afraid, for 
it was very fafe, though it looked fo 
dangerous. — I followed her into a 
room, but good heayen ! what a 
fcene was I witnefs to. Upon fome 
ftraw, in a corner of this miferable 
dungeon, lay extended, an elderly 
man, who feemed to be breathing 
his laft. — ^His wife fat, or rather lay 
acrofs the top of this ftraw, and fup- 
ported her hufband's head oil her 
bofom. She had no gown on;^ and 
indeed fcarcely any covering but a 
man's coat, which her fon had taken 
from his back and wrapt round her* 
Ho was a young man, apparently about 

twenty-two years of age, and was 
kneeling by his father's fide, whilft 
the tears ran down his face. — ^What a 
"i]pe<3:acle for a tender generous mind ! 

—I 
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■rr*I flew to them, and begged I 
might help to raife the poor man 
whilft he tried to drink fome of the 
gruel.— He faintly Ihook his head— n 
and the wife exclaimed, f* Ah ! no, 
we muft die j we iTiuft aH die tpger 
ther !"— " You muft not die V' faid 
I, " Heaven has fent you fuccour : 
—whatever you wilh for you Ihall 
have ; but do not, I befeech you, 
perlift in refufing what may reftore 
you. My dear mother," kiffing 
her hand, " emplpy the means that 
God has fent you : you will offend 
him, by a refufal. Run for a 
phyfician :" added I, turning to the 
young man — " run quickly, whilft 
this good woman ai^d I affift your 
ijiother in fupporting your father," 
I looked at the fon — and- what a 

A 4 coun- 
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counteHance was there ! — ^to this 
moment It is imprinted on my heart : 
T — it expreffed at once anguilh, fai» 
mine anddefpair; yet thefe com- 
bined, could not efface the exquifite 
beauty of his fine features — ^A ray of 
hope feemed to enlighten them as I 
piade my requeft; but it was in- 
ftantly fucceeded by a crimfon fuffu- 
lion, for he caft a glance on himfelf, 
and obferved the fituation he was in : 
•r-the mother caught the hedic for 
a moment, and unbuttoning the 
coat, '^ take it, my fon,** Ihe faid, 
holding it to him, " you know how 
loth I was to have it — take it, and 
fly for the relief the Almighty has 

prepared for us/' He feemed to 
hefitate — " Oh ! do not lofe a mo- 
pent !*' I exclajiped — when fudden* 

■ \j 



ly fnatching the coat he ran out of 
the room^ iind foon returned with a 
phyfician. I had put my cloak in 
the place of the coat ; and after hav^ 
ing difpatched the woman who con*' 
du&ed me there, for fome refrelh- 
ments, we prevailed on the worthy 
man to fwallow a little cordial, 
which feemed of great fervice to 
him. When the phyfician arrived, 

and had felt his pulfe, he pronounced 
his complaint to be more mental than 
bodily; but promifed every afEll* 
ance in his power provided he would 
himfelf contribute towards his reco- 
very. ^* You are very low,'* faid 
he, *^ but do not be caft down, aU 
will be well foon.** I followed him 
to the door of the room — and, whilft 
he received his fee, enquired whe- 
V thel* 
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ther I might form any hopes?-- 
*^ You may /' he replied, ^^ b\it 
they are yet precarious : — it inuft 
depend in great meafure on himfelf 
•! — his mind is very muph affefted, 
and till that is healed I cannot deter- 

• 

mine/* I returned to this fufFering 
family, and after having procured 
every thing I poflSbly could for 
their eafe and comfojrt in the place 
they were in, I attempted to make 
them chearful : but it would not do, 

their hearts were tuned to forrow^ 

• - » . 

nor could they vibrate to any other 
firing. I begged they would inform 
me of their misfortunes, and what 
had reduced them to fuch diftrefs* 
— They complied willingly, they 
feemed to catch at my enquiry, that 
they might have an opportunity by 

com'- 
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communicating, to leflen in fome 
meafure the weight of grief which 
opprefled them : — ^and to what a tale 
of woe did I liften. Forgive me, .my 
dear friends, that I have dwelt fo mi- 
nutely on this fcene — Alas ! I have 
not half defcribed it. Why ? Oh ! 
why • was the impreffion it made fo 
fatal to me ? Every look, every word 
is ftill before me, and never can I 
lofe the remembrance of them. But 
I fee you are afFefted, and I will fpare 
you . befides, you cannot feel fo in- 
terefted in it as I did. It is enough 
to tell you, Mr. Menheil had been a 
merchant of fome confequence ; but 
that unufual lofles, and repeated mis- 
fortunes, had reduced him from the 
affluent fituation he once enjoyed. 
He was above a{king jth^ coixipafEon 
■ of 
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cjf his equals, and with his wife and 
{on (who was in partnerfliip with 
him) retrenched their expences, hop- 
ing that time and affiduity would re-» 
place them in their former ftation. 
But they did not fucceed — ^they grew 
from bad to worfe : nothing profpered 
that they undertook, and they were 
declared bankrupts : and at length 
reduced to the mifery in which I 
found them* ^^ But you ihall not 
continue fo,*' cried I, riling and go- 
ing to the excellent old man, *^ I 
am rich, and I rejoice that I can 
employ what I have in making 
others happy. Are your creditors 
fatisfied ? or what will fatisfy them ?** 
** Alas! they are contented,'* faid 
Mr. Menheil, ^^ for they have had 
my all ; and. this dear, good wo- 
man 
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man (pointing to his wife) and my- 
glorious boy — ^they have never 
once reproached me, but they have 
fold their cloaths — yes, even their 
cloaths to help to maintain me/'— - 
•* We have done our duty, my huf- 
band, and we fhall yet 4ive to fee 
better times/' "You Ihall, indeed," 
faid I — " tell me what can be done 
for you :-^but confult, my dear 
friends, confult amongft yourfelves, 
and to-morrow, if you pleafe, I will 
call for your determination. Adieu ! 
then till to-morrow — ^you know, my 
good fir, I am then to find you 
•^much mended. You have promifcd 
to follow your prefcriptions, and I 
will engage your fdn to tell me if you 
are not fcrupuloufly attentive to them : 
but how giddy I am, I was fo pleaf- 

ed 
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ed at feeing you better, tliat I waf 
going without difcharging the little 
account we have together. — ^I am in 

your debt nay, but I muft 

pay it." I l^ft my purfe, and rofe to 
go : — Young Menheil, whole pover- 
ty had not extihguifhed the good 
breeding, and the elegance natural 
to him : ofTered me his hand, but 
when we reached the top of — what 
was meant for ftairs-^an involuntary 
impulfe induced him' to draw back. 
•* No, indeed, my dear friend,** 
laid I, *^ I take you for my beau, 
and I Ihall not part with you till I 
get into the ftreet : I will not then 
detain you, left Mr. Menheil fliould 
want your affiftarice.*' ** I cannot 
thank you, madam," he cried out, 
" I can only feel your goodnefs, 

and 
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and this hflinftanceistoo miich !- 
a tear fell upon my hand as he led 
me down. — This was the firft rime 
I had heard him fpeak;. and I cannot 
defcribe to you the effeft the found* 
of his voice had upon me. — My 
heart was unufally foftened, and 
opened to every tender impreffion.- 
Such merit (thought I) in fuch dif- 
trefs;- — and the tear too — ^I did 
not forget that — -it fpoke more than 
all the reft. *^ Farewell till to- 
morrow," faid I— *^ to-morrow I 
am td fee you chearfuL^-^In fliort^ 
the next day I went againy and I 
found that a fum, which I could 
Very eafily part with, would be fuf- 
ficient to enable thefe worthy people 
tp begin the world again.— I gave it 
tjiem, and Heaven knows with- 

what 
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wliat fatlsfadion I faw it profper itt 
their hands. Mr. Menheil recover- 
ed furprifingly, he was foon well 
enough to be removed to a better 
habitation : and Henry, the bloom- 
ing Henry, would frequently, with 
his mother, exprefs their gratitude 
to their guardian angel, as they call* 
ecj me. Mrs. Menheil had given 
me the name of St. Bertha; — for I 
loved her, from the moment I firft 
faw her : and flie, charmed with the 
attentions I Ihewed her, ftrove to re- 
pay them by every mark of afFedtion. 
in her power. St. Bertha, then, was 
the name I went by with the fathei' 

and mother, — but Henry he 

fcarcely dared to called me by any 

name at all : his eyes, indeed, would 

frequently tell me— I was more dear 

Vol. .11. B tp 



to htm than all the Saints in the 
calendar : and now and then, by 
chance, a tender prefiiire of the hand 
revealed what he tried fo carefully to 
conceal. — I was never happy unlefs I 
was at Mr. Menheil's — all the com- 
pany I few at home tired and fati- 
gued me:*— the attentions of the 
men, (fori was now eighteen) mor- 
tified me ; and how hnpatiently 1 
longed for the hour that I could 
ileal away to my dear Mrs. Men* 

heil : ^for as yet, I thought it 

was her I fought. My father knew 
not of this friendfliip, and I had not 
fufficient courage to inform him of 
it: He knew that! frequently ap' 
propriated my morning hours to the 
relief of the diftreffed, but he never 
enquired what particular objeds 

&ared my bounty — ^and all my vifits 

were 
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were placed to this account. Thuil 
did my time pafs away, when my 
father one day called me to him ; 
and, after a long converfation, he, in 
a very affeftlonate manner, defired 
me to chufe out pf all the gentlemen 
who vifited at the houfe, aad wl\o 
made pretenfions to me, the one t 
meant to diflinguilh. " I have not 
thought about it, my father/' *^ It 
is time then. Bertha, they are not to 
be trifled with, neither my honor or 
your confequence will bear that — ^I 
ihall expeft your anfwer in a week 
from this time." He left me ia 
aftonilhment. ** I cannot marry any 
of them,** faid J — and I fat about 
comparing them with Henry — Ah ! 
they will not ftand the teft — ^I cannot 
Hiarry them. — When I was alone 
at night I wept, and the firft mo- 

fi z meat 



inent I had to myfelf I ran to Mrs. 
Menheil, to tell her the caufe of my 
grief. — *^ They are going to marry 
me,** I faid, *^ and againft my will 
•—I hate them all, and yet my fa- 
ther commands me to diftinguilh 
one. What can I do ? how to avoid 
the mifery that muft be my lot ?"•— 
Henry, who was ftanding near me, 
turned pale, and ftaggering to a feat 
fell fenfelefs on the floor. We flew 
to his afliftance, his fall had flunned 
him, and it was fome time before he 
recovered : when he did, he met 
my eyes, and prefling my hand ; — 
*^ Did I underftand you right. Ber- 
tha ?" he exclaimed, (he had never 
before called me fo) *^ Is it true 
that you are going to mary ?*' .^^ No, 
never, never my friend," I replied, 

*^ unlefs 
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•* unlefs it is to ... • ." here, cover-^ 
ing my face with my handkerchief^ 
I threw myfelf into Mrs. Menhpil's 
arms, and burft into tears. ** My 
dear children !"ihe faid, with a'voice 
that would have foothed anguiih 
itfelf," how I pity you I — ^but re- 
covering herfelf, flie added, in a tone 
that froze me> ** Recoiled your» 
felf. Lady Bertha, confider the 
fplendor of your birth — ^the dignity 
of your houfe — your fortune, and 
the thoufand advantages of your per* 
fon :— and what has Harry Menheil 
to offer in competition with thefe. 
A noble heart, it is true, and un- 
fuUied honor — but his ftation in 
life, fo inferior — ^his nan;ie, not 

known— his fortunes, broken : and 
but for you, undone." — " Ah f " faid* 

B3 I, 
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I5 *'you kill me,'!— '^ Hcfleft a mo- 
meat^ my dear madam, and you will 
fee the ifiipoffibility that the Count 
of Mentmorenci fliauld cbnfent to 
an union of this nature ; and not for 
worlds would I have .... " My 
mother, my dear motheir,'* — in- 
terrupted Henry, " not for worlds 
would I have my. Bertha*s in- 
clination forced ; I love you, (con^ 
tinued he, kneeling to me) I adore 

you I and if** he flopped and 

looked attentively at me. I caught 
his glance—^* your if^ is interpreted 
Henry,'* cried I, " and I will be 
yours : — yes, I am perfuaded our 
dear mother will not refufe us 
this" — I would have faid rcqueft, 
but the word died on my tongue. 
— " Lady Bertha," ftie replied, 
*^ what is it you fay ? let me entreat 

you 
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you to coilfider ; — iridetd, this muft 
not be".*,*. ^ You refufe mt 
then, madam/' I exclaimed, ^* it is 
well ! — ^Yes, Lady Bertha will re- 
member ^* Will remember 

what, my beloved ? not what>my un- 
kind mother has faid to her.** *^ Her 
dignity^ Henry, her rank— and rein 
membering it, fee will fub^eft her-^ 
ielf to. • • • ^ • Remember too, my. 
dear Lady Bertha,'* faid Mrs* Men^* 
heil, throwing herfelf on her knees 
before me, "remember the nu- 
merous obligations we owe you ;— ^ 
that we are all the children of yout 
bounty ; and then think, whetheritit: 
for us to raife our thoughts ta fuch 
an alliance.** " Oh,, my God 1" cried 
I, embracing her, ** are you fati^* 
ed } Yes, my dear mother, it is; Ber- 
tha^ it is St.^ Bertha who fues ta 

» 4 yw''. 
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you** " Who fuesP' cried 

Henry furioufly^ ** when the whole 
world ihould kneel to her : — ^this is 
too much-— no. Bertha, it is my re- 
^eAable mother who fues to you ;. 
who pleads for her Henry-^who in- 
treats you would condefcend to ac- 
cept her fon/* *^ Be it fo, my chil- 
dricn,'* faid this tender mother, foft- 
ened to tears ; ^^ I can do but as^ 
you would have me : and yet your 
father— Ah ! Bertha, what will he 
iky ?'* " He will confent, my dear 
madam, when he*knows my happi- 
nefs depends on it; — he will con- 
fent/' « But if he Ihould not/' foftly 
whifpered Henry. " Well, if he 
ihould not,** I replied, ^^ my for- 
tune, independent of him, is not trifl- 
ing, and** . • . . " Oh do not talk of 
fortune; ! will my Bertha allow me 

to 



t »5 ] 

td afpirc to her ? Her fortune I care 
not for — what flie has already in oui^ 
hands is every day augmenting ; and^ 
though it will not afford the luxu- 
ries Ihe now partakes of, yet it wil> 
procure every elegant, every rational 
enjoyment: and fuch 1 know is all 
that will be wilhed for by a heart 
like hers/'—" Depend upon mej 
Henry,'* I faid, ^^ and my father 
will, I know, fanftify my choice/*— 
He kiffed my hand with rapture, 
and we remained together till the 
time of drefHng arrived ; when I was 
to return, and with a much more 
contented heart than I had when I 
jfat out — ^to adorn myfelf to appear 
before my father. — Every morning 
I fpent at Mrs. Menheil's, and the 

evenings I was obliged to give 

up 



up tb my other admirers. At 

length the. day arrived I fo much 
wifhed and dreaded. *^ You are 
very difcreet, Bertha,** faid my fa- 
ther, ** for with all my penetration 
I cannot dilcover which is your fa* 
voured lover. Is it' G — , or L — , 
or D— /' " Neither Sir.'' « Neither I 

it muft be R ; — then ; he, I 

think, ftands the next chance.*' *' I 
will not deceive you, my father,'* 
faid I, embracing his knees, '^I 
cannot love either of thefe men. 
My heart is not my own : it has 
long been given to an amiable and 
deferving objeS : but he is not known 
to you, and only at fuch an extremi* 
ty as this could I have dared to dif- 
cover it." *' And who is this amiable 
and deferving objeA," repeated my 
fadier withan air of ridicule^ — ^^ and 

how 
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IxovQ'tt it that this objed is unknown 
to me ? Bevtha, if I thought !^ — ^but 
it cannot be. Tell me, 1 fay, who 
is it?** I proceeded to inform him; 
and, you may be fure, I painted my 
Henry in the moft favourable light 
—I concealed every circumftancc 
that might induce my father to look 
Upon him with contempt, and I 
pleaded for him with all the eloquence 
of love. 

When I had £mlhed, I begged 
him to confider how much my hap- 
pinefs was concerned, and told him, 
I left my caufe in the hand of an in«» 
dujgent parent. ^* And thus,** faid 
he, *^ I decide it — if you perfift in 
the refoiution you have formed in 

marrying this merchant, (well 

might you fay unknown to me) I 
renounce you for ever. Your fortune, 

from 
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from your grandfather, I cannot de^ 
prive you of; nor would I, if I 
could; aflured, that the reflexion of 
having difgraced your houfe — of 
•having fuUied the noble blood of 
your anceftors, which from gene- 
ration to generation has remained 
untaintedj will be fufficiently humi- 
litating, without adding poverty to 
the fling. You know my determi- 
nation, and you know too, that when 
I have once decided I abide by it. 
— You have your free choice, be- 
tween a hufband who would do cre- 
dit to you, or the one you fpeak of; 
and you know the confequence ; — 
to-morrow, I expefl: your abfolute 
anfwer." — ^What a day did I pafs 1 
I dared not go to Mrs. Menheirs, 
for I muft have related our conver- 
fetion— and what a mortification 

would 
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ivould it be to my Henry. — ^I went 
into my own apartment, and I . rea- 
ibned with myfelf on the fubjeS !— 
My father, I knew, was generous 
and good, and that he loved me 
tenderly i — ^but then his ruling paf- 
lion was birth and title : — it was 
his darling theme, and his only 
wifli : — he was, befides, inflexible in 
his will, and nothing could fet afide 

his firm refolves. — To be renounced 
by my father — ^and by a father who 
had ever been fo kind and good to 
me was terrible ! — But, on the other 
hand, to facrifice my Henry to his am- 
bitious views, was as bad. — ^It would 
be impoffible to repeat all that pafTed 
in my mind ; — I weighed every cir- 
cumftance ; and, after a fleeplefs 
night, I determined once more to 
pkad my caufe before. my father;. 

and 
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and if he reiblved againft me, open* 
ly to avow my choice : which was 
for Henry. The next morning I 
threw myfelf at my father's feet, I 
prayed — intrcated — wept — it did 
not avail me any thing. He was re- 
folved ! — " And I too ami refolved ! 
Sir," faid I, rlfing — " I have re- 
folved for Menheil.'* — " Then from 
this moment we part. Bertha," faid 
he, with as much calm compofure 
as if he had been granting me leave 
to fet out on a journey. " But take 
my bleffing with you, child, per- 
haps, in fome future moment of 
fotrpw and remorfe, it may be fome 
comfort to you to recolleft, that 
your father inftead of curfing you 
— wiflied you every bleffing that 
your own perverfenefs will admit 

of:— 
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t>f :^ — very few, I fear, will be your 
portion hcre^ For when a man or 
woman matches out of their own 
line of life, however for a time 
they may glofs it over to themfelves, 
wretchednefs and mifery muft «i- 
fue/* *^ And do you count for noth- 
ing, my deareft father, the virtues 
^yhich are confined to no rank, and 
which but too frequently fly fplen- 
did palaces to inhabit humbler 
dwellings.** ** I talk not of virtues. 
Bertha, nor fliould you, for duty is 
one of them : — the virtues are oftener 
neglefted, even by thofe who poflefs 
them, than exercifed. — I fpeak of edu- 
cation, of manners — the difference 
of idea between a woman of high 
birth, and a man of mean extrac- 
tion. — When a man raifes a woman, 

• 
It 
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It is lefs perceptible, for they can at 
all times accuftom themfelves to 
fcenes fuperior to thofe they have 
been ufed to : — that is eafily learnt* 
But when a woman of condition 
{loops to a man every way her in- 
ferior, Ihe ihould weigh well, whe- 
ther flie can fubmit to what fhe muft 
inevitably meet with : whether ihe 
can bear the reproaches of a vulgar 
mind ; that, confcious of its own in- 
feriority, continually upbraids (as 
its only refource) the fuperiority of 
a wife : which is, of itfelf, fufEcient 
to breed contention between them ; 
even tho' the wife Ihould never claim 
it : for it is the common error of 
the low, to level all minds to their 
own : and, knowing how they ihould 
aft, they fuppofe others muil neccf- 

farilv 
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farily think the fame. « Ah ! Sir/' 
faid I, *^ It is I alone am in fault. 
If I had but introduced Mr. Men- 
heil to you, you would have been 
convinced : — ^allow me but . time ; 
— rhis education has been liberal, and 
his heart is noble as your own.** 
*^ The die is call. Bertha, and I 
wilh you happy in your choice. I 
blefs you, my child ! but this is the 
laft time we Ihall meet. Will an 
hour be fufficient for you to make 
preparations for your departure? 
Mr. Menheil has, I fuppofe a houfe 
to receive you, and I ihall not.exped: 
you at dinner: I would fave you 
the mortification of hearing your 
own difgrace publilhed, and I muft 
difmifs the men I had allowed the 
privilege of vifiting you." ^^ O how 
Vol. II. C Ihould 
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fhould I glory in my choice, if my 
deareft father would approve ir^ 
How !i— how can fuch se heart as his, 
fo noble, fo generous, be deaf to the 
Toice of nature/* '* No more, Ber- 
tha, we part thi» day, and part for 
life/' He embraced me, and walk* 
ed out of the room^ — He left me 
motionlefs with furprife^ — I continued 
for fome time in the famic fituation, 
till I was roufed by my wama% whcr 
came to me in tears^ and afked, why 
her mailer had given her orders 
to pack up all my cloaths ? *^ Be- 
caufe I am going on a vifit,*' faid 
I, *^ and I take every thing with 
me/' My hour was nearly expired 
•—I could fcarcely bear to quit the 
attitude in which I had received my 
father's laft embrace, nor can I def- 

cribe 
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cribe the efFed it had upon me : it 
was almoft a living death — it was 
a final feparation before we ceafed to 
exift-^I could not comprehend it. 
But going into my ow^ room, 1 
aflifted my fervant to put my things 
together, and I quitted a houfe which 
had been fo dear to me, in which 
I had pafled every tender fcene of 
childhood; and where I had never 
known a care till fo lately. 

'When this circumftance happen- 
ed, my brothers, who were all in the 
arnny, were every one abfent from 
home, and I could not fee either of 
them. I went immediately to Mf. 
Menheil's, and finding him alone in 
the parlour, I threw myfelf on mf 
knees before him — " I have now no 
father hut you, my dear Sir,'' faid I 

c z ;— «^ OH 
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r-?** Oh proteft me as your cliUd (^ 
.-*— He raifed me up, and embrac<5d 
me: — when Mrs» Menhcil, who had 
heard the found of my voice, came 
-haflily i;ito the room, and received 
me from him with all the tranfports 
of maternal affeftion. I had never 
experienced fuch careffes from a mo- 
ther — Ihe died when I was fo young 
—and I found them cordials to my 
heart. — I related to her what had paf- 
fed, and fhe embraced me again. 
*^ If my fon Ihould not prove himfelf 
worthy of this generous conduft,*' 
.faid Ihcj *^ we will forget he ever 
exifted. But he will — I know he will : 
—he adores his Bertha." My Henry 
entered^— he flew to me, and all my 
cares were forgotten. Mrs. Mcnheil 
repeated to him what I had told her, 
and h« expreflTed his gratitude in a 

' ftilc 



ftile peculiar to himfelf— for lie was" 
every thing that was amiable. — Iti * 
few days wc were married — ^How 
happily did our time fly away?—*' 
Louifa Menheil, a firft coufin of my 
Henry's, lived with us. She was 
beauty in its utmoft fweetnefs ; and ' 
her heart as amiable as her perfon was 
lovely. How happy was our little 
fociety ! — ^and I may truly fay, I knew 
no forrow but that of not having thy 
dear and honored father reconciled to 
a daughter who loved him tnoft afPec* 
tionately. I, however, frequently 
heard of his welfare-^^but then, I 
was told, that he never once mention- 
ed my name, nor would he fufFer it to 
be fpoken of in his prefence. About 
this time my youngeft brother returnd 

from an expedition againfl: the . 
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He had reteitcd a woxnid, the cure 
of which was a long time eftxfling, 
and they feared it would terminate in 
a decline. He was ordered to his na- 
tive air, and he arrived with the pleaf- 
ingexpe&ation of being nurfed by the 
tender cares of an afiedtipnate and be- 
loved lifter, who had ever been his 
darling favorite. His firft enquiry was 
for me> and the reply my father made 
was, " that I had been a long while 
dead." " Dead !" he exclaimed. " Yes, 
dead to me. She has married an un- . 
known, and flie Ihares the fate of her 
hulband.*' ** Ah, Bertha! my poor 
Bertha!*' faid William. " Her name 
is never mentioned to me," faid my fa- 
ther, *' this is the firft time I have heard 
it fince Ihe went, and I defire it may 
be the laft." William obeyed— rbut he 

de- 
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deter mmed to fee me. One morning 
as we vrort fitting at work— ^my mo- 
ther, X-ouifa, and myfelfr— I heard a 
ftep upon the ftairs, and in an inftant 
n;iy brother ruflied into my arms. 
with what delight did i return his 
embracel He paid me the moft refined 
compliments on my marriage ; had I 
given hin^ a prince for a brother his 
congratulations could not have been 
more elegant— rhow grateful were they 
to my heart. He defired t» be intro^ 
iduced to my hufband. Prepared^ by 
iny father, for fomethiag mean apd 
lowr-rhow aftoniflied was he when he 
faw and converfed with my Henry* 
He was charmed with him ; and, in the 
moft liberal terms, offered him his 
friendlhip — ^which Mr. Menheil re.- 
ceived with a grace that was all his 

C 4 /^w^ 
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CWtU This dear brother made m fre- 
quent vifits; and^ in a ihort ttme^ 
I could difcover that Louifa had her 
equal fliare of them : — ^he contrafted 
a rapid alTedtion for her ; and he foon 
made.mehis confidante. ^^ I do not 
at all wonder," faid I *^ that you love 
Louifa ! It is the natural cffedt of her . 
innocence and beauty : — ^and you do 
well to confult me, who you know . 
muft be favorable to you, or, I ihould 
pay but a poor compliment to my own 
example. — ^However, my dear bro* 
ther (I added) you know our father's 
opinion on this matter ;— confider 
what will be the confequences of the 
connection you wifli to form, and de- 
termine whether you can relinquiife 
the advantages you now poflefs, for 
the quiet retirement of a domeftic 

life/' 
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lHe*'\ *' I have nothing to bsdancc «• 
gainil it,*' he replied — ^^ my marry- 
ing Louifa will not deprive me of my 
rank in the army ! — it is 6f my own 
acquiring, and I Ihall enjoy it whilft 
I neither diflionor my fovcrcigti, or 
my country. And, for any other ad-: 
vantages, my lifter — ^what ate the)r 
compared to love ?** *^ There is my 

father's favor," iaid I, ** his prote&ion 
—his intereft— and his fortune/' ^' And 
there is Louifa !'* he cried, "Well," 
I faid, "you Ihall have nothing*. 
on my part to regret. I am too hap- 
py myfelf to oppofe an union of in- 
clination ; — neverthelefs, confult the 
Count of Montmorenci, and hear 
what he has to fay ; perhaps he may 
be more favorable to a fon, than he 
was indulgent to a daughter/' 

He 



Heconftilted hi^ father^ dod receiv- 
ed the fame anfwer I had done ; but 
in much more violent terms. He 
threatened to difinherit him, and to . 
wreak his utnioft vengeance upon 
him : but William was too much in 
love to fear. He propofed himfelf 
to Louifa, who adored him-, and 

not without reafon^ for he was form- 
ed by the hands of Love, and ani- 
mated by the breath of the Virtues.. 
.—They were married, and we Hill 
continued living together. Our 
riches daily encreafed, and our purfe 
was in common. Before the twelve 
months were at an end, I lay-in of 
a fon, who lived but a few fhort 
weeks, and then expired in conyul- 
fions. This was the firft diftrefs I 
experienced ; and I was a long timt 

rqco- 
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recovering a blow . which was fo fo- 
verely fatal to my happinefs, Timey 
and the afTedtionate attentions of our 
little circle^ at length reconciled me 
to this event, which was the fore- 
runner of fo many calamities. I 
was recovering my health and fpirits 
when afpecialorder arrived forWil* 
liam to join his regiment: which 
was immediately to embark for the 

attack of a garrifon very ftrongly 

defended. What a ftroke for 

Louifa ! As for my brother, though 
he felt as a man, he fo well z&td 
the foldier, that the moft penetra^ 
ting eye could not have difcpvered 
his i:cgret. He wpndered why ^ 
regiment, fo lately returned from 
very hpt duty^ Ihould be fo fpon 

ordered Qut agaii;i-^it was not cuf- 

tpmary— • 



tomary — ^and he enquired into the 
reafons. ^^ It is/' (aid the agent,* 
*^ becaufe the officers are all brave 
men, we know they can be truftcd ; 
and, befides, the Count of Mont- 

morencihas made particular inte-^ 
reft for this arrangement ; he has 

fpared no pains to effeft it ; for he 
has a fon in the regiment who has 
already diftinguiflied himfelf; and 
will doubtlefs, on this occaiion, add: 
to his laurels/' *< Ah r cried Wil- 
liam to me on his retiirn, ** this is 
a fcheme of my father's ! — ^but be 
it fo — I will prove to him, that 
William of Montmorenci knows 
what is due to the character of a 
foldier; and that his union with the 
moft enchanting of women will not 
prevent his fupporting the honor of 

his 
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his houfe.** Louifa never once at- 
.tempted to detain him. When my 
brother wa$ not prefent, indeed, Ihc 
would frequently indulge her tears 
— ^but, the. moment he entered, flic 
wore an air of cheerfulnefs, and even 
pretended to fet about the prepara- 
tions for his departure with alacrity. 
What a trial for a tender and afFec- 
. tionate wife ! Her hufband, in whom 
.her life was bouncl up, was going to 
leave her — and he was to expofe 
himfelf to the very face of danger. 
But then he had the addrefs to make 
her believe his ready compliance 
.with 'this event, and the opportu- 
nity he fliould have of fignalizing 
himfelf, would-be the means of re- 
conciling my father to them. And 

ihe even piqued - heiffelf upon the 
. i facrif> 



\. 
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facrifice (he was making to the 
father of the man Ihe loved. Poor 
Louifa! — It was not till he was 
gone that Ihe felt the whole weight 
of her affliction : and then — but I 
will not defcribe fcenes which muft 
recal diftrefs in its moft poignant 
form. The firft letter Ihe had from 
him, was a great alleviation to her 
forrow, — \t convinced her of his wel- 
fare, and the ftrength of his attach- 
ment :-*-he did not mention his re- 
giment. The fccond Ihe received, 
contained ailurances of his love !-^ 
fpoke of his brother officers, and 
gave her hopes of the return of his 
company immediately after the re- 
. dudion of the fort*-^A third came 
—it breathed the very fpirit of va- 
loun They were <« the eve of the 

"^^ attack, 
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attack^ and they were certain of vic- 
tory. — Louifa was to prepare far 
him the tribute of applaufe — ^it 
was to be her fmile of approbation, 
and the reqiiifite tear of grateful 
rapture for his fucccfs. Oh ! my 
glorious brother! — Why was the 
tear of mifery to flow from the fame 
fource ? — ^^In lefs than three weeks 
after this, when we had juft finilhed 
our dinner ;- and had drank to the 
fuccefs of William, a foldier knock- 
ed at the door, and putting in a 
fmall box, and a letter directed to 
me, faid it required no anfwer, but 
he had orders to leave it there. 
With what trembling hafte I opened 
the letter — ^never can it be oblite- 
rated from my memory — it was 

from 
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from the colonel of the regiment, 
and contained thefe words : 

HOW cruel, that the fuccefs of 
many ihould be fatal to the repofe 
of few ! — Madam, your valiant bro- 
ther is no more. But he died a 
hero — even I, madam, envied him 
his death. He was the firft at 
the attack — it was vigorous, but the 
repulfe was general ; himfelf, and two 
other officer's only, maintained their 
pofts. In an inftant our men were 
rallied, and we received the fire of 
Etna. — Our fecond attempt was 
more fortunate, we made a breach, 
and gained a turret, your brother was 
the firft who mounted : — he was as a 
ray from the helmet of Mars when 
the fun Ihines on it : — ^biit a ball took 

him 
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him in the fide, and he fell. ^* It 
is nothing,'' faid he, buckling his 
belt tighter ; arid agaiii he gained 
the height — glory ftreairied atound 
us-— the firft Ihout df ' " vidtory'* 

was heard — ^the befieged flew ; but, 
like detefted cowards, in flying fired 
another volky. — My boy, my Willi- 
am, the pride and glory, of my regi- 
ment, fell. His wound was mortal; 
but it was not decifive, till he had 
taken his gorget from his neck, and 
giving it with his fword into my 
hands, with a firm and determined 
vofce defiredl would have them deli- 
vered to you — ^that in cafe his wife, 
his angel wife, (his voice faltered a 
little) fliould bear a fon, they might 
be given him, as the deareft legacy, 
of his. dying father — (^* And he will 
Vol. II. D con- 
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conquer t^ie world with them," in- 
terrupted Bertha, rifing and ftriking 
her hand enthufiaftic^tHy on her 
heart ; which beat with the utmoft 
violence)-— I fend you the pledges, 
madam ; but, in the pride of my heart, 
I have bound his viftorious fword 
with laurel : let it not be removed, 
but preferve it as it is, till the fon of 
my valiant hero draws it again in. 
the fervice of his country. Then 
Ihall thefe boughs be hung upon his 
father's tomb, and frefli ones fliall 
be acquired by the offspring of the 
Houfe of Montmorenci* 

CONRADE DE BeNTHEIM* 

Louifa was fitting next me when 
this letter arrived ; every pulfe flut- 
tered 
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fer^d "with impatience. — » " Wclf, 
Beftha !'* faidih^, at leaft' fifty tibes 
whilft I wa^ reading it — " Well, 
Bertha ! what ani I to exped ? Ah F 
I iee, I fee your countehance b^tray^ 
you — give me, give me the letter !** 
*^ Be comforted, my filler/' I faid, 
**' for the fake of every thing that isf 
dear to you, command yourfelf***— 
She fnatched' the letter from my 
hand^ — it was in vain that either 
Henry or myfelf diflfuaded her from' 
reading it — ^flie perfifted, " Well,'* 
file faid, ^^ and. is the haughty Count 
of Montmorenci fatisfied ?'* — flie ut- 
tered this in a flirill, fcreaming tone 
of voice, partly from pain, and partly 
from the horror of her fituation. — 
^* Ah ! no," flife continued foftly, 

• 

'^ the expiation is not complete ; — 
he is but half revenged: — ^but it will 

D 2 Ihortly 
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Ihortly be accomplilhed, — I "flial! 

die! Bertha 1 Ihall die - 

I feel it — ^but I wilt aft nobly : let 
the Count have this letter, and tell 
him Louifa fent it him : — that flic 
fent it to him to glut the darling 
pafEon of his foul ; which will re- 
joice in the exalted manner in which 
he has murdered two unfortunates. 
But Henry — Bertha — I charge you 
both by every thing that is holy 
that if the child I fliall foon give into 
your hands Ihould furvive me, you 
never will fufFer this cruel Count to 
fecrifice it to his vengeance. Swear to 
me, that if you can avoid it, he fliall 
never fee it : — That you will pro- 
teft it againflthe fury of this oppref- 
five tyrant ; — ^and, if it fliould be a. 
hoy, give him that fword, the lau- » 
rels of which were fo dearly earned. ; 

But 



But let it not bias him in the choicer 
of his profeiEon— let him be free to 
chufe. Thus would his father have 
laid." — In the anguifli of our hearts 
we bound ourfelves by the moft folemn 
ties to fulfil herrequeft, and we pro^ 
ipifed to cherifli and preferve it as our 
own, — She was feized with convuU 
fions, which brought on an early la- 
bour, and flie died in giving birth to 
our darling Conrade — Sweet fufFer- 
ing Louifa! — even at this inftaht, 
when fo many years has fmoothed 
the edge of my diftrefs, even now 
can I not refufe a tear to your fate. 
How bitterly did both Henry and 
myfelf lament your lofs ; and that 
of our dear, our noble brothen-^ 
The letter I had received I kept, and 
carefully preferved it as a.:preciou?L 
relic for my Conrade— the copy I 

D 3' enclofcd 
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tndof^d,. as l-Qwifa's dying ce^ucft 
tp ftif father, — ^I bformcd him. 
of her death, ^nd the jaanner of 
if ; and I coadoled with him oa 
the lofs of a fon, who was fuch an or.^ 
nament to the world.-^The aext day^ 
I received, without any dircdicm^ 
the following note :- — 

*' M Y fon has died glorioufly.-^^d 
I revere his manes- But I ^p?i. not 
tranff orted, for fcenes of kpr^or ^rc. 
ifamiliar to me. This haa but add*- 
ed one bright gleam to t;he illuftriaus, 
Houfe of Montmorenci-t^and as it 
was acquired by the fwpjrd, let it be 

eonveyed to me ; sad it fliall be hi?ng^ 

up with thofe of his anceftors. It 
will not be the only one which la 
bound with laurel. 



FREDERIC OF MONTMORENCI* 
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Thefe few lines wete charaCter- 
iftic of my father : — they fpokc Iris 
feelings, and I would Willingly 
that the fword had been in his pof- 
feffiom Alas I it had befen tob fatal 
to wifli it continued in the fanriily-^ 
but the truft was facred, and I would 
hava facrificed my life fooner than 
have given it into any other hands 
thaft thofe of Conrade. I Wrote fiim 
an anfwer, ^t once refpedlfulf and de- 
terminedi In which I aflured hint, 
that nothing could induce fne to 
part with thofe facred fdlics till t 
delivered them to the fori of my de- 
parted brother ; who was the oiily 
heir to them : — and who would,- t 
doubted not, employ thetn as they 

deferved. In about an hour 1 re- 
ceived, without any dlrfeftion, ais be- 
fore, thefe few words ; 

P 4 ^^ YOU 
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<« YOU refufe me then the fword > 
•—I know of no fon that William of 
Montmorenci left behind him: — 
his name dies with him. As for the 
boy you fpeak of —that fword will 
frighten him ! 

Frederic of Montmorekci,** 

Conrade grew, and my beloved 
liuiband took as much delight in 
him as I did. Often would he 
wifli we had a daughter, that the 
families |i:^ight be again united, and 
Conrade' be indeed his fon. His 
jviflie^ were fopn accomplilhed, and 
my Berfh^ w^s born,— With what 
rapture did my Hejiry receive her 
frpm lue, and how fondly, how af* 
fi^ppately wa$ h? atirached to me ? 

Ah! 
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'Ah ! my father, one of your prcdlc'" 
tions was at leaft never fulfilled— for 
my Henry was the beft of hufbands. 
Soon after the birth of our little girl, 

-we had the misfortune to lofe both 
Mr. and Mrs. Menheil, who died 

, within a few months of each other. 
This was a new affliction to us, but 
the innocent prattle, and engaging 
manners of our lovely children 
foon employed all our attention : 
and happy in ourfelves, and them, 
we extended our views no farther* 
Our fortune was ample, yet Mr, 
>lenheil ftill continued his merchan- 
dize ; and I never thought of con-» 
tradidting what I fancied contributed 
to his amufement. We lived with 
elegance, indeed with fplendor ; but 
never, after I became the wife of 

Henry^ 
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Henry, would I allow them to giVe 
me any title — that of Mrs. Men- 
heil was my higheft boaft, and ex- 
cept that Henry would, fomethnes 
in a frolic, infill upon ferving me 
with my former eclaty we never once 
recalled the found of Lady Berths. 
Five years more elapfed, and I never 
faw my father : indeed we often met 
in public, but then he never ob- 
ferved that I was there ; neither did 
he pretend to avoid me* He would 
look at me with the fame indiffe- 
rence that he would at a total ftran- 
ger — ^how different were my emotions 
when I looked on him ! — I have often 
wondered how it was poffible that 
he could thus ftifle every tender fen- 
fation ; yet he did, and that with- 
out altering a feature of his face. In 

all 
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^11 this time I had not feen mf 
brothers. The eldeft married ac- 
cording to my fethcr's moft fanguinc 
wifhes. He married the heirefs of 
an ancient houfe, and an amiable 
woman, who brought him a large 
fortune — but he died in a few weeks 
after his marriage, and not leaving 
any heir, my father turned his eyes 
upon Edward — ^but he never could 
perfuade him to marry. He had 
chofen the army as his miftfefs, 
and his ambition was to attain tkq 
utmoft height of profeffion. Tber 
Count could not blame this ;-r^it 
had been the child of his afie^on^ 
and his foh was but treading in hiB 
fteps. He ceafed to perfccute him^ 
— -and he was looking out for an 

alliance for Jofeph, when he received 

the 
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the fad news of his being blown-up 
in endeavouring to fpring a mine, 
which was, alas I but too well exe- 
cuted. — One would have thought 
that fate confpired againfl my fa- 
ther : — ^but his children died in the 
bed of honour, and he was fatisfied^ 
His hopes were again turned towards 
Edward — ^he was now his only child 
(for I had ceafed to be fo from my 
piarriage) — But Edward, who inhe- 
rited all his firmnefs, could not be 
perfuaded to facrifice his happinefs 
at the altar of Hymen ; and it was 
agreed^ that he ihould take his own 
way ; — ^tny father trufting, that time 

would reconcile him to the thoughts 
of fettling. 

Thus was I continually lofing 

ibme one part of jny family — but 

' ' my 
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ftiy greateft trial was yet to come; 
—Henry, my beloved Henry, wasT 
feized with a fever, which baffled 
the utmoft reach of art. Now wa*' 
I indeed wretched ! — -I wearied' 
Heaven with prayers — but Heaven 
was inexorable -^his deftiny was 

decided. ^I never left him a 

moment, and one evening taking 
my hand — ** Bertha, my deareft' 
wife !'* faid he, ^* what do I not' 
owe you for all your goodnefs — ^but 
I cannot repeat the numerous obli- 
gations I have to you — ^my time muft 
now be employed in a requeft which 
is very near my heart. You know 
with what earneftnefs poor Louifa 
recommended her child to our care, 
tind how anxious Ihe was to preferve [ 
it from the Count of Montmorenci 

— you 



i^-^you knew, too^ h^m feriflp^Ioufly 
we have obferved all fee faid. — ^I 
forefee, my love, you will have foa^e 
tiottble to keep to thi* iBjunfttoa 
~-your brother Edward is the only 
reinaifiiftg fiafn of your fatftily ; and 
he will never marrf — then- Con- 
rade is" heir to the title a&d e&tes* 
When I am dead, perhaps?, your fa- 
ther's hatred may ccafe, and he will 
wife to get Conrade into his poflef- 
fion t4at he may model the heir of 
his fortunes after his own plan — ^ 
you know what that plan will be.- 
He will teacb him to defpife and 
treat with contempt the daughter of 
your Henry — ^he will force his in- 
clinations- — and not only oblige 
him to embrace a profeffion he may 
perhaps diflike, but he will perfift in 

regulating 
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regulating his future happinefs by 
his opinion.— This, my Bertha, 
would be but ill difcharging the truft 
repofed in us by Louifa, or reward- 
ing the attentioa of the charming 
boy', who loves us as his parents*— • 
Tell me. Bertha, that you never will 
confent to this.'^ — ^^ I have fworn it, 
Henry, I have fworn it to Louifa ; 
and again I repeat my oa4Ji to you. 
The fon of William and Louifa, 
fliall never, with my confent, be fub- 
jjed: to the will of the Count of Mont- 
morenci — nor Ihall the daughter 
qf Henry and Bertha depend upon 
any, but Conrade, for her future huf- 
band. — But this, you know, my 
Henry, is to be guided by their own 
inclinations — the dear children Ihall 
not be feparated, and if they ihould 

love 
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loVe each other, nothing Aall divKfcr 
them. Alas ! my beloved hulband died [ 
But I dare not dwell upon this fub* 
jed— I will proceed. He had di* 
vided his fortune between us— ^half 
he left to me, and the other half he 
gave to Conrade, and his Bertha.--— 
Surely grief will not deftroy, or I 
fliould have died with Henry ! but I 
have done. — Our children grew up 
together, and the tendercft affeftion 
united them. When . Conrade was 
fifteen, and his education completed, 
I gave up to him the dear depofite 

which I had fo faithfully guarded — - 
Frelated to him the hiftory of his fa- 
mily — and, with an aching heart, I 
bad him chufe — I gave him the let- 
ter — never fhall I forget the fire, the 

ejjer^y, with which he read it. — 

" And 



*' And this was my father!'* he ex- 
claimed. ^^ Ah ! my dear aunt, I do 
hot hefitate a moment — ^the fword 
and gorget Ihall be mine, nor fliall 
the glory of my father be tarniflied 
in the hands of his fon. With this 
letter on my heart, and the fword in 
in my hand, I could encounter an 
hoft of enemies. — O that I may but 
ferve under Conrade de Bentheim !'^ 
T]\t fword was taken from the box- 
he kiffed it with reverence, and fold- 
ed it to his heart — at this moment 
Bertha entered — '^ See," faid he, 
holding them both to her — '^ read this 
letter, my deareft Bertha; and tell 
me, whether I have done well in the 
choice I have made. Look at this 
fword — ^was it to be refifted ? this was 
the fword of my father I ''Bertha read 
the letter, and melting into tears— 
VoL.IL E «0h! 
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*^ Oh! Conrade," Ihe fighcdouti 
^^ but you could not do otherwife— • 
yet this is . * . . /* Conrade's countc- 
uance changed — ^^ Does not my Ber- 
tha approve,^" ^' Oh ! yes, flie does, 
Ihe muft, the purfuit of honor is your 
duty ; and refignation Ihall be mine*" 

—•I immediately procured hin^ a 
commifSon.. and it chanced to be in 
the iame regiment of which his un- 
cle Edward was commander. They 
were ordered out, and Conrade did 
wonders — be foon difting^uiihed him- 
fclf, and the young Montmorenci wa» 
adored throughout the-ranks. Happy 
were, thofe who could fight by his 
fide. Hewas^efteemedjby hisofficers^ 
and his general defired. to be better 
known to him. But what was his fun- 
prize, his pleafiirBi when he: leaiBt 

itmn 
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from himfelf that he was the foh of 

« 

his brave brother. He embraced, 
and ptbmifed him all his intereft 
and proteftion. — Coftrade^ who felti 
for him all the refpeft he merited, 
^ith a noble freedom, received, and 
returned thefe marks df ff iendflrip : 
- — ^brit hfe dreaded the ptotefAioti of 
the heir to a houfe, whofe pride had 
been the deftrudrion of hi'S parents* 
They were abfent fotnear t^o years : 
and ifi that time Edward became fo 
much attached to Conrade, that he 
would have adopted him as his own. 
Conrade was grateful for, but declin- 
ed the honor :— he reprcfented to him 
h6^*^ highly he fiiould value his 
friendlhip, but that he had already 
an eftabKlhmerit equal to his wiihes 
—that he was mafter of his adlions 

E 2 *— that 
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— -thlt his heart had long been di{^ 
pofed of — and that he was refolved 
never to fubjedt himfelf to any fitua- 
tion which could interfere with the 
accomplifliment of his moft fan- 
guine hopes. — ^Edward was aftonilh- 
ed [ '* And, do you think," he faid, 
*^ that I would attempt to controul 
you in an affair on which future hap- 
pinefs depended ? No, my dear 
nephew, I wilh only to draw you to 
me by afFeftion, not to bind you by 
the chains of duty. — I never mean 
to marry, and if I did, my child, I 
could not prefent an heir who would 
better fupport the virtues of our an- 
ceftors than you will." ** Your fen-* 
timents," replied Conrade, " de- 
clares your generous, noble fpirit : 
and fuch an one I could obey ; but. 

you 



C 69 ] 

you have a father, fir, to Avhom I 
would not be fubjeft for the wealth 
of worlds !— r-nor would his title give 
me confequence, but in recolledtion, 
that its dignity had been prefcrved 
in the perfons of a William and 
an Edward." — ^' Beware ! Conrade," 
interrupted my brother, *^ I refpeft 
my father/* *^ And / refpeft mine, 
fir,*' cried Conrade, *^ and refpeA- 
ing him can I ftoop to his oppreflbr, 
and the deftroyer of my mother ? No, 
fir, marry, and give nie a friend who 
will one day fhine with all your vir- 
tues ; and indeed give luftre to your 
houfe* As for me, I wiih not for 
the title ; the name I bear, and the 
fword of my father is fufficient 
to gain me honor, and witl^ that I 
can defy the world.*' ^^ Enough,** 

E 3 replied 
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replied Edward, ^^ you av# a noble 
fellow; ^nd fuch an one that I 
would be proud to Ibake k^nds with 
even in death/' The c;impa^ 
fiaiihedj and Conrade returned IK^ 
us glowing with the ardor of qiar^ 
tial conqyefl, and an^^ioq^ to Uy hU 
laurels at the feet of Bf rth#. {^ h^d 
confequently correfponded. witji u$ 
during his abfeaee, and he had pre* 
pared us for an int€ir\ lew with Edt 
ward ; who was refolved oftcer iwwre 
to fee a filler, the traces of whofo 
features were quite effaced frora his 
memory* He canae, and the pl^-» 
fure we e^fperieoced was mutual.--- 
Conrade received him with ^ad-^ 
tude and refpe^ ; and be prefented 
Bertha to him, as ^^ the woman of 
his heart— his future wife!'* Ed- 
ward 



ward bchcki my Bertha lyith mzxkt 
of tke hrghefl: approbation — hut it is 
not (on a mother to r^gfat the praifes 
of her. darling ch.ild,'^— In a week af- 
ter this, a ktter was brpi^ght to me 

by one of my father^ fervants — ^this 
was the contents—- • 

" EDWARD h^ (worn never to 
marry, and an oath is not to be trifled 
with.— He talks qf a boy, whom 
you have educated, and to whom 
you have given the fword that was 
William of Montmorenci's. It has 
infpired him with valour ~- and 
he did not difgrace. it. A youth 
who has courage and knows whw 
to exert it, may in time prove an 
ornament to thofc with whom he is 
conQe<aed! — I am old, and it is 

E 4 tjfmc 
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time I chofe an heir. This then 
is the one I fix on: let him pro- 
nounce, whether he can fupport, 
without being dazzled, the digni- 
ties of fuch a houfe as mine : — and 
whethef he can encounter the fplen- 
dor of an high alliance. 

Frederic Of Montmorenci,*' 

To this letter Conrade diftated 
and fent the following anfwer : 

" THE youth you fpeak of. Sir, 
owes his courage to the blood of his 
father ; and his valour to the exam- 
ple of his tincle. His undaunted re- 
folution he has from you : for you 
gave his father an opportunity of 
xnaking him that glorious legacy, 

which 
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which Ihall accompany him through 
the world. You, deprived him of 
a mother ; but you ^aye given him 
an aunt, who has taught him to def- 
pife mifery in fplendor, and to 
know the value of happinefs amongft 
his equals. 



» 



CojNRADE OF MONTMORENCI. 



I feared the confequences of this 
letter — ^I imagined it would exaf- 
perat^ my father ; and I trembled at 
the thpughts of his revenge. Judge 
of my furprize, when, in a fhorttime 
afterwards, I received this note : 

" THIS boy will d<S— I begin to 
believe he is indeed the fon of 
\yUliam, and ^ fuch I Ihall re- 
ceive 
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Qcive Mm— —prepare him for this 
honor. :I Ihall expedt him at* 
your hwids, and the only thmg I 
Ihall require of htm, is a fubmiffion 
to my will in point of marris^* 
That I infift upon. 



99 



Frederic of Montmorenci. 



I wrote my father a very long 
letter In anfwer to this^ In which I 
informed him that I had fwom (and 
f eminded kim of the folemnity of an 
6ath) never to relinquilh the care oF 
Gonrade — ^that he was mine hj thf: 
will of his parents — that his inclins^ 
tion, which I was determined never 
to force, prompted him to continue 
with fne, and that in point of marri- 
age his faith was already engaged, 

which 
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which I was perfua^ed np power 

could ever inducQ bim to \>XQ^k 
- — I thanj^ed him for his intentional 
l)ut infornxed him, that Cphrade w^ 
contented. — The meflenger foon re- 
turned with the following: 

*' THE oath of a woman is of* 
no avail : They are not in themfelves 
of fufEcient confequence to malice 
what they fay binding. How is it 
that you are always to difpute my 
will ? But I like the boy — he is qot yet 
of age ; , and the law ih^ll determine 
which isi the, propereft guardiap fo? 
him I you, or L — You ]^xxq\y that I 
am not to be played with. 



n 



( 



FR]ftD5RXC OF MONTMO^ENCX. 



What 



i 
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What a confternation did this put 
lis into— Bertha was fcarcely to be 
tomforted, and I felt the feverefl fbr- 
row — Conrade begged we would 
make ourfelves happy — ^^ at the 
worft/* he faid, *^ I can but be his 
till I am of age, and then will I fly 
back to my charming friends, and 
recompence myfelf for my loft time/' 
As to myfelf I faw nothing fo terri- 
ble in Conrade's being with the 
Count. — The marriage he would 
have infifted on — ^but Conrade would 
have infifted too, and his faith I 
would have trufted had it been for 
* ieven years. — But then the promifc 
I had mad6 his mother, and my huf^ 
band, I refolved to keep inviolate- 
nothing could Ihake my determina- 
tion, and I would try it in all the 

courts 
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courts in Europe, We fent forour 
counfel, and for all the advice we 
thought neceffary. Various were 
the opinions. The Count had fuch 
amazing intereft — the young man 
\n queftion was the only heir to an 
houfe of fuch confequence — I had 
no witnefles pf what his mother had 
requefted, and as to the young man's 
choice determining it, he was not 
of age, and had therefore no voice 
in the. matter.' — Conrade felt a hor- 
ror at the thoughts of refiding with 
the Count — he could not bear to be 
indebted to him for even a kind 
look, nor would he leave his adored 
Bertha. — ^We were advifed to dif- 
guife ourfelves, and paffing for 
people of an inferior clafs, to go to 
the frontiers, and there wait the de- 
cree. 
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cre^, IF it wsts againfl: us We inight 
efcape td a neighbouring ftate, and if 
it was in btit favor, we might return 
untnolefted. Here then, madam', we 
ire-^lefs than a month will decide 
our fate. When the caufe is to be 
heard, I tnuft be prefenf, but my 

« 

childrefi Ihall f eiifiain here, and in the 
Inean time yoCi may imagine, I wifh as 
much as poffible to avoid the fight 
of every ftranger. The circum- 
flance that conducted you hither, 
and the humanity of your attenticMj 
to a perfon unknown, has induced 
me to repofe a confidence in you^ 
which would be fatal to iw were it re- 
vealed— -but you feem above diC- 
guife, and feeing the neeeflity of it, 
will I am fure preferye our fccret,— - 
Here this charming wpman finilhed a 

ftory 
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ftory which had gained myntmoft at- 
tentions— -Maria, what a noble fellow 
was William ! and how I adore Con- 
fade 1 — I * wilh he could be known 
to Wcrtgr, but that is uirpoflibl©*--it 
would be unjuft to attempt it - - 
Werter muft not know of th^ir being 
here. And you^ my Maria — ^buis I 
need not caution yeu, the requeft of 
Mrs. Menheil te me w6uld enfure 
your iilence as much as if you had 
made me the promife. — ^I cannot pcr- 
fuade them to vifit me; nor could I, af- 
t€r what I have heard, expedt it, but 
I have faid I will fee them frequently, 
and I mean to do it. Adieu, my 
dear friend — ^I have written a very 
long letter, but I could not break off 
in: the middle of fuch a ftory, and i 
icnd it toyou all at once. — Farewell* 

LET- 
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LETTER XXX. 

April the 7th* 

OH ! Maria, what have you faid ? 
Is'Werter then oneofthofe 
infiduous charafters, who, confcious 
of their own power of pleafing, avail 
themfelves of the indulgent gifts of 
nature, and the more refined addi- 
tions of art to infpire afFe(ftion in the 
heart of an innocent and virtuous 
woman, whom they only mean to 
deceive. Who, amufe themfelves 
by feigning an afFeftion which their 
condud implies they feel in its ut- 
moft extent, and which by every art 
in their power — ^by every elegant 
perfuafion, they wilh to make the 
woman underftand. When they fee 

that 
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'that the idaftaht cdurfei;tf their at- 

'tent ions have made Ibme inripreflSoa 

•on her, and that they are ,become 

^neceflary to her happinefs, they 

rihield thenifelves behind, the mean 

tvafion of '* I never told her I 

loved her-^what^ right had (he to 

fuppofe fo ? I gave up all my tiiiie 

: indeed to her', becaufe I found no- 

• thing better to employ it ; but flie is a 

'^'fbol iffhe fuppofcs I meant any thing 

' more than badinage y or, perhaps, J 

■ might feel fome Ihare of friendfhip 

for her"- — Ohi ye^ who thus inj- 

jiofe, refleO; a moment--^ younig 

.woman, pleafing in her perfon, ami- 

;able in her ;manners,- of an unepr- 

^xupt heart, lives- in the bpfom of 

/her family in' the utmoft peace an4 

; Irarmoqy. . She is diftinguilhed by 

;. . • Vo L. II. F a man 



t mem of the obar^iftdr I ham dtC^ 
tribed ; hh vifitsatt ivctiVed by the 
ftmily^ who beUeverfaim feriout, and 
the uofuQieftfaiggtrladmitBhimtoa 
iietrtthatlEiBEMvs iiagtiile.'*-^h« ke^ 
vpofea hun to i)e flie mtm he ap« 
patfl--^fleftd of every vinue tuii- 
tivated by the ^graces^ and ihe the 

happy vibjed ^ris^ Ihis adled theta 
Tortn* Jjay^afiDsr day^affiA'Otiy tand 
t»dil»thc^ tolli>rh^ ^n Qildkion 
to 4ier faapphiefs. tTo the paitestts 
lie dil|>kys'fen«iment8 ^f worth snd 
*bnef^-*for the :youttg Tpwplc he 
iM eoifftdin: ^fbui^es df lamuieitieiit 
<>-^uf: this diftkigattlieri one is i^^ 
idol t)f 4iis vows* HkB ^tt^il^ns 
'are too potifted is> pifs trntdbfervod 
they^e i'pcfifwiv^ by cttsfy triody^ 
t^etiy IMy coii^ratokilKB ixer 

tipoi^ 
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upon ^aylpg joined the ,^eart ^f jp 

waluaJjlc ayouna m^, Wh?* |ilf »- 

/iKC fl\.e ta^Qs is hesiring hitn pratfe<^! 

j|n4 flie |?egi|»s to afl5i;e bcrfplf of 

tki reality pf tjiis— «y,(?ry hoyr hjp 

la^cows dcjirer tp her. In the me^ 

ticacfee Ws jjeyer f^d, f*WiU ypf» 

,jaatty iw r'-rriut ^e h^ fyi^ every 

,|KiR§ elfe, -§h? M, hgwever, np 

.Me upOT )y«a.<7TnDeIic?9y pfpvj?^^ 

>fi^ ,«f the -fgimly fr9|n tl^? .iqt^ffe- 

l»g» or ^¥JwiFH>£ intp his intgj- 

:;li««iS!T-i!they if*pcy tHeip fipp .p^b^ic 

1:9 adpilt I <i94>t,T<)f a fiiddcij, 

btfi^i^ pr pl«tfuf<BiaUS'l}lmi9 J^me 

©Iber qmmr §f Ae w^rW -r- fee 

Cftlies bis J^ave, ^ pms item her 

wUh the ^efit«ft .eejQtion, IJe f^ys 

.ni>ffiftre, bytft«impati^ly«iEp^(^3 

Ws J4t\iif&-»!^6 is fepf 9Sly -^9F=T- 

F 2 ihe 



A. -^ 
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ihe forms no wifhes Imt for him.—' 

Montlis itiQVd by, and no tidings of 

, him. At laft, fhe hears he is mar- - 

ried to another.— What a fliock is 

^ -• ' 

this! — rit ftrikes to her heart. She 

■m 

is aftonilhed at his deceit, but file 

|- « ■ V 

"conceals hei* grief: pride, obliges 

Tier to cx)nceal it, and it gnaws the 

M'eeper — it preys upon her fpirits, 

and deftroys her conflitution. She 

pines away her life, and at length 

'ihe refigns it, a martyr to the. de- 

• , • • • > 

^eeptions of a man who has no one 

♦ plea to offer in his excufe; — hvi, 

• ^^ That flie ought to have feen He 

• was only amtifing himfelf/* • Hur 
'refpedable family !-^what cotoped- 

* fation can be made to them for fuch 
' a lofs. They adored htry aind file 
'is facifificed in the bloom of life. — ' 

Maria!. 
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Maria ? my heart bleeds at this 
fpeAacle — and I fear, I fear it is 
too often praAifed. But Werter-^— 
it IS impoffible — ^Werter cafi never' 
be this mean, this defpicable being— 
who, to gratify the vanity of his 
heart, thus ruins the peace of a 
whole family. Such a man would 
take your purfe on the highway—" 
he would enter your houfe byvmid-« 
night, and defpoil it of its treafures,v 
Uut that he fears the ignoniitiious: 
jninilhment that mull enfue.-;-He> 
would' fap the foundation of an em- 
pire and overturn its laws, but that/ 
he has hot the foul to be- greatly -a? 
villain. No ; it is for him to mur- > 
der by flealth, and then, in the exul-v 
tsution of his heart, to clap his hands v 
and fay, ^* I nm within the letter of . 

: . .. F 3 . . : 'ti^Q/ 



* ■^ 
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the law, tnd I am fafe.**— Oli I Wer- 
ter Is not the thing I have been def-* 
cribing. 

i ETTifeR nam, 

I Had but juft fmifhed my hft i^ 
ter when Wettef «at«fed«tte 

quired \M ci\if%» I iH^tild SaVS tuiftw 
ca from )ufti<^^% ^hftraaHH I hMi 
finiihea tdf^ Ml ^fm tAf ifSStA^ V£ 
Wertet &ai EtiaSi6tk IttdvAt flAlUft. 
tliedi) thought l^^^oA I ft:»^iy 
deij^ td Idbk «A him^^il fluAl \i 
tty |>a^ at feaft \o prUtm %f^ criiiei 
fitrifi^e.^1 Will d^^e ftiy9efr«r 
the '^Klift hl^)|)i&%il ! ehjo^, afia 
W^^er Ihall not triudifm in his fancied 

con- 



r 
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cowjuefi; — I hgd h$xd\j time^to {ofm 
diis refoliittoo, wb^ he thr^w bitO* 
iirlf on tfcic chair ftett me. ^^ Wk^ 
ails YOfOi mf £11^/' he fiud**^^ find 
why i« thi« refisrve ? — y<H^ hvf^ bepa- 
in tears-*^^ flow ewn iiOw, and 
you make no aafwrr to my i&nquiriei» 
— « Tell me^ tell me, EUeq/* he 
added hafiily^ ^^ what i^ it h^ Hiillo 
you fo uneafy-^is it My thing I 
have. , .J' « No> indeed/' I i«p|iod,.t^- 
limung an air of coldly — ^^ yoii ace 
quite f our&lff yott cannot di^^eale,'^ 
^^ That tone i$ |K>t your OiWflf Elea* 
nora^ from whence b^e ypyj^orroW'* 
ed k ? H(m uniike that air of t£iuler« 
wftfo naftur4 ffi yo*i/* Trhere wfa 
Bothiog ^artiCAjUar. in tUsr— yet ooch 
icioufuds, Mfuiia, howoftmi^P^ff 
mtQri)retj.aad fw3ketiefte$ with wh^ii^i-r 

juftice > 



jtoftice ?-r-'* Of tenderhefs^*' FTepedf-* 
cd haughtily — -it wai enough in itfelf; 
to have convinced Werter — Ihftantly. 
I felt the force of it, and a blulh of. 
the decpeft dye covered ray face.—'' 
^^ ' We dd not underftand each other 
to-day, Werter,*' I added. *^ We; 
do not, indeed,*' faid he with a figh^ — : 
•* It is my fate not to bie underftood — 
but your tears diftreffed me;, and 
could I help.wiihing to know the: 
feaufe ?'' — " I cannot tell you,'* cried- 
i, fobbing — " indeed I cannot telb 
you ; but have the goodnefs to leave" 
me — I iam not well, or perhaps I amr 

tapricious, and ^ <^ I will not^ 

go,' Ellen,'* he replied, " . I mufb 
ftay with you. Let us read — I haver- 
brought with me a little French pam-: 
phlet, and I want your opinion pf it^ 

But 



But it' may ^fft& you^^ihall I keep it^ 
till to-morrow ?'^ " No ; read it, read, 
it,'* faid I, " I amjuft in the humour 
to liften to a piece of that kind/^-^ 
I took my work and he began. The , 
ftbry was pathetic," and defcribed- 
wit-h ail that elegant fimplicity which-; 
the. French know fo well how to ren- 
der interefting — 

' ** Claude and Ifabelle were tender- 
ly attached to each other— ^they were 
poor, and agreed to wait patiently 
till induftry and oeconomy allowed; 
them to marry.— ^Ifabelle would fre-: 
quently paint to herfelf the happy; 
profpefts that the idea of fuch an uni- 
en prefented — ^Ihe would defcribe the' 
charms of frugality when it tended* 
to the comfort of the objedl of her 
wilhes— flie would fancy herfelf fur- 
rounded 
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rounded by her littte ftmlly; (hiding 
equally amoAgft them^ the labours of 
th^ day ; and If Ihe herfelf had the 
fm^tUefl ihare^ it wai at prmtion &t 
did norfeel) fince whatihe felinquiihed 
wsrt referred for Claude ; Who, on hh 
return from work, would enjoy his 
repaft^ for he would be ignorant that 
what he eat was thus fpared from his 
Ifabdile^s^ . On the other hand, ClaiKle 
woliid work inoeflantiy, snd all the 
money that he got he would carefully 
put it by towards procuring furniture 
Iot his Ifididle^s cottage. — He lived 
vapeax a turhip, to accumukte fuffideiit 
for fotne few neceflaries and a licence; 
This waft his moraing's thought, 
a&d his e^eotii^g's ftib}e<9>— He adjor- 
odlfaibelie, iCndhe was beloved with 
equal truth. Tliiey had fi^ed upon 

the 
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%h€ cotffdge ikey were Id dwell in— 
already Claude liad begun to Ctlltivate 
the garden, and it was Ifabelle*s pridt 
(when tlie talk Ihe kftdfet herfelf at her 
lace^ or at her fpinnlng wheel, w^ 
^niilied) tawalk thither, and confult 
with Claude .upon the beH fituation 
for the fruitf or floweri*— Every c- 
vening fee perceived new beauties— 
the vines grew, and ihe tied them up 
— -flie pruned the roTe trees, and 
fpread the honey fuckle over the hedge 
«««whilfl: Claude planted the cabba* 
ges, and turned the paths that they; 
mi^t be eafier for her to walk \ipoxu 

■ 

Th^ cettage was almoft fumiflied^ 
and they wanted but a trifle for the 
purchase o^the ricenfe. Claude aad 
liabelle t^ere in the .garden as ufual. 
'^^^ ^helir is cool, my dear Ifa** 

belle/* 
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belle,'', faid he, " befides this walk 
is damp, you will certainly .take 
cold— let ys return.r— I wiU take 
tliefe grapes to your father, and we' 
^^ill fup together." ^^ Ah, my dear " 
friend, what a flavor will that give 
to them — ^but let me add this bunch, 
tfcis fine bunch, and it fliall be for ' 
you, you vvill not refufe Ifabelle?**' 
'"^No, my charrriing wife, (Ifabelle' 
l)lulhed) you knovv' how to make' 
them ' acceptable, it is yoii who7 
gathered them, and you will carry' 
them in your hand/' *' Claude, wiir 
you ever love me lefs than you do- 
ribw?"""No, indeed, my little Ifa-' 

belle-^but why that queftion ?^ ^* Be- 

(ff, • ■> • . » . - • - 

Caiufe Ihave been told, that when 

i •-• •• . • . ' * r 

folks are ttiarf led, they forget each; 

dthef^ at leiaft they forget every" 

■ ' • . . » . , - . , .• ■ • . „^^ 



' fond 
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'fond atteirtion, and love dies ©r it* 

,ielf— and^ perhaps, when L am /;/- 

^deed your wife, this may happen to 

your~if fo, never let us liiarry, fdr 

I feel I bouM not fuppoft your in- 

difference even noW— ^and how miich 

lefs when the prieft has united us, 

' and we depend on eaCh other orify 

. for all our future happinefs?*' *' Wiio 

has told you any thing fo foolifh? 

No, ' liabelle, I have loved ydu 

ever fince you gave me that nol^- 

'gay in the field behind^ the little 

"wood. How difdainfully you looked 

when Guilliaume alked you for" it-*- 

and when I begged it, what a timid 

; glance you gave your mother^ 

' '^ Give it him, my child,'* Ihe faid, 

'^* He deferves it/' Hp^ mod:dfl: 

' was j'oiir*ait as you held it out4o 

-* me. 
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«♦ It isyoyw." J jHJt jt in itiy bo- 

fcin, and I looged to kjfs jt, l»it I 

4id vat 4arf , fpr .fear yjwc mother 
[ ihoul4 be aogiy^rr-bvit wh^ J |j«t 

iiome, Iki^cd it twenty rimw^I 

laid it upon ipy jmUow-^I tgJked to 

k all night, W in the mpnmig 

vh«n I Toft, I lopk«d it \xp m m 
b(W, «11 but one flpww, which -I 

|jut ip my bpfijun, and iQvery.min«fe 

that I r^ed fr«» my worjfc IpHUgd 
it put ^nd ;kifljbd it j— ^t wgbit^ I 
jpiit the buRth M|«D my pillow 5- 
j;aia, and the next roornU^ % V^ 
another igowet, md fo i (Sd cfy?jy 
day tiU they were ajl ^og^^e 
swfe wgs the U^, apd thtni ivf(§.^Ud 
49 take th« leaf by leaf." **.^dj, 
jClaude, fhaxe ggt the ^cii you 

gave 
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g^^e me-^t has no pohxt to he 
fore, but then I iiever cut it, he- 
caufe it ihall not xkcreafe. But tell 
me, when I ^avie you the knot of 
ribbon for your hat, did you TU>t 
forget the flowers ? and if ib . • • •" 
^* Ah ! that knot of ribbon — ^but 
let mc lift you over thi» ftile/**^ 
This converfation will ^ive you an 
idek of the two lovers, how artlefii, 
and yet how tender. — ^At the mo- 
ment they juet fevcral mcn^ vdw> 
-feized on Claude, and, in the name 
of their -king, conveyed hJm to a veT- 
fcl which was 4:eady to fall^ and 
which waited only fof mm^ -Re- 
.gardlefs of Jthe (creams .and /^le$ of 
the terrified liabelle^^r the ^riplent 
iin^les of Ckude,.they carried ium 

^wa.)^ and -werexNOt of -^bt ^"^ ^* 

ment. 



ttent. — ^With great difficulty, Ift- 
beUe reached home, and related, in 
the mod moving manner, this horrid 
fcene. But he was gone — and flie was 
left in defpair. In v^m they applied 

• 

for juftice — inftcad of a king^s ftiip 
It was a trading veffel, and this^was 
the metltdd they took to get it mail- 
Tied. Itsliaving been a deception, 

'-was of no avail to IFabelle — ^the ihlp 
was failed, and Claude was in it.-^ 

'Nothing but the'^hand of Providence 
could bave fupportedher in this dif- 
trefs — ^Ihe was dmoft fraiitic. — At 
length Ihe received a letter from him 

* ^Ihe fiew with it to her mother 
'« • Claude begged her to beware 
'cf Guilliaume, for he had reafon fo 

*j>elieve this cruel feparationwas of 

' his contrr\canct>-^he ^fiured- her of 

his 



^ ^ •*'*■* • 
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his 'fidelity, and of his reliance oti 
herS'-^Sht was tranfported with this 
letter, it was her only companion— 
4he carefled it inceflantly, and ihc 
detefted<3uillaume— Not fo her pa- 
Tents — <5uillaume was rich and pre» 
fent — ^Claude was abfent and pobr-*^ 
they hinted this to Ifaf)eUe, who 
would not liften to it— Claude was 
all to her — (he was her Werter, Ma- 
ria) Ihe knew no care but for him— 
Ihe knew no joy but in his fafety, 
and the chance of his return. Eve- 
ry day paffed on in hope, and every 
evening brought difappointment.-— 
Claude neither caii^e or wrote — At 
length a report prevailed in the vil- 
lage that the ihip was loft in which 
Claude Was — ^it reached Ifabelle— 
Ihe ran wild with terror to the owners 
Vol. II. G of 
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ofthcveffel, and they confirmed the 
melancholy truth. She was in def- 
pair— every hour added to her wretch- 
ednefs — all her days were fpent in 

bewailing Claude ^flie neglefted 

herfelf, flie declined her food, and 
ihe would take no comfort. Guil- 
laume came frequently to the cot- 
tage, (for he was her neighbour) he 
tried to footh and amufe her, but 
flie would not liften to him — ^fhc was 
undone, and the only fatisfadtion flie 
ieemed to take, was in fitting whole 
days by the fea-fide, and fixing her 
eyes intently on the waves from 
whence flie never moved them, but 
to raifc them to Heaven, as if to im- 
plore its mercy— Misfortunes are ne» 
ver fingle — amongft thofe who have 
only the labour of their hands to de- 

. P9nd 
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pend upon, the ceffation of a day's 
work reduces themalmoft to want. 
The tender mother of Ifabelle could 
not fee her child's diftrefs without 
wifliing to alleviate it — fhe therefore 
gave up her time to her — ^flie would 
have confoled her, but in vain— 
her work was negledted, and they 
truftedin the father of the family for 
fupport. 

For a time he purfued his labour^ 
but he fell ill, and they had nothing 
to depend on.-^They borrowed of 
their friends, hoping they might one 
day be able to pay, but that time did 
not arrive — ^and then they fold what 
little they were poffeffed of, which 
their creditors perceiving, thought 
to come in for their Ihare, and cruel- 
ly fent them to prifon,-— Ifabelle fol- 

G z lowed 
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■lowed-^for Ihe had no choice !n her 

habitation — the houfe— thfe fields^ or 
the prifon t^ere alike to her. In 
this melancholy hour, and when they 
were almoft perilhing for want of 
food, GKiillaume ftepped forth— -he 
offered them every aifiilance — ^but 
Ifabellc was to be the reward. The 
facrifice of the daughter appeared 
too terrible to thefe aifiidted parents, 
an4 they rcfufed his help, till famine 
aflTailed them, and in this agony they 
cried to their daughter for relief— 
her own hunger flie cared not fw, 
but the cries of her parents Ihe could 
not refift, and ihe offered herielf to 
Guillaume. He married her, and 
reftored her father and mother to 
comfort, for Quillaume was a rich 
farmer, and had wherewithal to live 

well.— 
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well. — ^K(e fpared no expence for 
Ifabelle, for he adored her ; but flic 
was cireleft of every thing be faid 
and did — ^flie anfwered when he 
fpoke to her, and that was all — ^flie 
Ihuc herfelf up, ancj never but when 
ftie went to church could flie be 
perfuaded to leave the hojufe. At 
thofe times Ihe would always wa|k 
round by the water fide, and loot 
wiftfully at the fea. One morning, 
in her way by the quay, flie obferveil 
that a veflfel was juft Jiri:ived, and 
the paflengers were landing — ^flie 
flopped to look at them.— A young 
main came on fliore — ^* *Tis Claude, 

« 

fhe cried out — " My, Ifabelle,'* Ke 
exclaimed, and they rulhed to pach 
others embrace-— T^he fudden tide 
<rf joy was too much for her, flie felt 

Gs it. 



it^ and would have difeng^ed ber- 
felf, and flie gently put her hand 
againft his bofom. — ^He caft his eyes 
upon her wedding ring — ^and in the 
fame moment they both expired/' 

I know not whether I have done 
jufticetothis little afFedting ftory, 
Maria, I believe I have curtailed it 
of many graces — that of Werter's 
voice you lofe entirely, and though 
that added much to me, yet I think 
the tale is in itfelf fufficiently inter- 
efting to claim a few minutes atten- 
tion, efpecially as it is faid to be 
founded on fadt, and the circumftance 
has given rife to many different pub- 
lications. — Poor unfortunate Ifabellc 
*— what a fate was thine — but in 
death you were united — Farewell, 
Maria, this is a melancholy fubjedt 

to 
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to meditate upon — I will therefore 
quit it— -Adieu* 



LETTER. XXXIL 

April the 9th* 

THAT letter of yours^ my dear 
friendy has made fuch an im . 
prefEon on my heart — I cannot get 
the better of it, and will you believe 
that I ftudied being out this morn- 

iqg when I knew Werter w6uld 
call. I went to Mrs. Menheil's^ and 
with. Conrade, Bertha and herfelf, 
I fpent two very pleafant hours. 
Thofe two young people fliould ne^ 
ver be feparated — they arc formed 

G 4 for 
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fte^ach dtfefj toA they ^! y»m 

but few equals. As I lodbid ^ 

• 

them to-day, I regretted the defr 
finy which may one daf, pSffctpS, 
divide them. Ah ! if we knew 
what U eottiprized in -^our ti^flrfor 
long life, how few, how very few 
of ii^ wbuld turn our thoughts that 
wa^. I remember once * fEaKfifig^trf 
a tatlisty whithi placid in aiffer^t 
lituktions, iiiformed thep»fldfof tit 
the Variety of dccurf^ces wiicfc: 
were to .ha^jien to bini 3urihg[ hiS: 
life. He had been at infinite pain* 
and expence to bring this tb pit- 
fc&\6n. I do not knot^r Whether 
he had hbt found the phttefpphor's 
ftone, which be bad puiyerizc<l 
attid YedtKi&d (in a crucible) fo.a* 

t - liquid. 



f". 



t *^5 1 

l( HquKly im cHrder to Tsrnsfli tids Smp^ 

( prizing tabkt^ Her \?as iiis^ieiiili 

( for the firft view-r-k fcMretold bkn 

» of tk^ bkth of a fete. — " Good>" 

laid he. ** Another peep'* — ^hisrichca 
eticreafed by ao unexpe&ed additiou. 
^^ This is excellent^ my predou» 
tablet ! Let us pTOceed'^-^^his wife 
was falfe, and he was difgracedv 
^^ Ah I change the poiition.'' A 
fevere fit of illaefs, during which his 
tfa&y fetvant decamps with his 
property-- *ftop him ! ftop him { he 
exclaimed. ^^ But let me look 
igainJ' --* His wife dics.-^^^ This 
will do!— once more/' — Hi^ dar«« 
ling fon, the pride of his heart, turns 
profligate — he diffipates his wealth 
and • • . • ^* Enough, enough : I will 

clofc 
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tlofe the account/* He fums np 
the good and the bad, and calcula* 
ting the chances, finds they are a* 
gainft him. To prevent, theijefore, 
the evil that muft enfue — he breaks 
the tablet — ^and at night, before his 
wife's face (who was the forerunner 
of all his misfortunes) he hung 
himfelf in his own garters. I fancy 
we ihould none of us like our ta- 
blets. As for me, the only ones I 
would chufe, would be fuch as could 
fliew me thofe I love when I am 
at a diftance from them — ^How fre* 
quently then ihould I look for my 
Maria# 



LET^ 
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LETTER XXXIII. 

April the 1 5th* 

IN the evening^of the day I wrote 
to you laft, Werter came. He 
told me he had called in the morn- 
ing but could not find me — that he 
had walked thro' my favorite paths, 
but I was hot there — " And tell me, 
Ellen," he added, ** where had you 
concealed yourfelf ?" ** I had chofen 
the fields," I faid, " and I am forry 
we did not meet." *^ It was un- 
lucky for me," he replied, « for I 
was anxious to fee you, I could not 
be happy till I knew you were 
well — thofe tears yefterday, Ellen! 
they diftreflTed me extremely/' 
*^ You are very polite — ^I am forry 
you Ihould grieve on my account.** 

'' Polite!'* 
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•' PolitQ !" he lepeat^d ift a tone, of 

amJizement ** Polite !** — and he 

walked up and down the room. 
'* Is that extraordinary, Werter ?** 
^ I really do not know, but I had 
fancied, that to you I was fome- 
thing more than polite/* '* You 
are,** faid I — ^* You are my friend, 
but is friendfhip and politenefs im- 
compatible ?*' *• Friendfhip and 
form are incompatible — In the eye 
of the world, a quiet exchange of 
mutual expreffions of efteem, with 
now and then, a '* how do you*' — 
and thofe at ftated periods, is called 
ffiendihip. — But is the divine en- 
thufiafm, the generous ardor that 
tme and fincere fricndfliip infpires, 
to be cramped within thefe rule$ ?** 
*^ There is a certain deCorum to bfe 

obferved 
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obferved in eVery line, ipaftifcjilarly 
from a ' wertian." *^ I fgrant it, 
Ellen, a wOmfen cannot be too cir- 
cumfpeft, her defencefeis fituation 
requires it. But do you make 'no 
dijfference between the -cold rules of 
politenefs, and the genuine warmth 
of friendfliip ? Or, is politenefs onj^ 
what 3rou feel for me?*' " Ah<! 
Werter,*' I faid, " y ou 'know . it ia 

not ^my fiiicereft, my higheft 

friendfliip is yours,*' ^^ I thank 
ybu, Ellen, I thank you-— but you 

can 1 fee— — diftinguifli — ^^My 

glove fell from my lap — ^he picked 
it up, and prefled it to his lips with 
rapture — it was a thoufand times 
more expreffive than if he had 
kifled my hand — and as he returned 

It* 
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It, I felt my face glow — ^his atten- 
tions, during the time he flayed, 
were fo elegant and fo* refined.—- 
Maria! when I fee him watching 
with tranfport every turn of my 
countenance — ^when I behold him 
liftening with attention to every 

fentence I utter ^why at thefc 

times am I not permitted to lay 
open to him the fecret fentiments of 
my foul ? Why may I not exprefs 
my gratitude ? — my gratitude ! O 
why atthofe moments may I not fay, 
crter I love you/* 



LET^ 
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LETTER XXXIV. 

4 

May the ift, 

POnthin has been here, and you 
know not how glad I was to fee 
him— he brought me a letter from 
my aunt, which he fliould have de- 
livered long before, he, faid, but 
that an illnefs arifing from, he be^ 
lieved, an agitation of mind, had 

kept him at longer than he 

intended, " The Phyficians,'* added 
he, ^* would not fuffer me to leave 
them, but I have now ftolen awiay 
upona very happy occafion — my broi, 
ther is to be married in a few days 
to the lady I talked to you of, and 
I am to join their hands/' " May 
they be happy ,'* I replied — " but 
has her father then confented/' ^* He 

has 



has,** faid he, " for a brother of his 
who is" rich, iniilkdK)n the marriage 
being immediately folemnized, and 
oHered to fettle a handfonie fprtjjnfe 
on his niece. If her father would ap- 
prove the unions— I5e readily com- 
plied with this propofol, and you may 
fuppbfe Geoige is impatient for my 
arrival/' ^* This is a fortunate and 
anuncxpc'ftcd turn; arid I rejoice 
in it, * for it will give you almoft as 
much ^le^ure as it does to them — 
yoiJ love your brother, ,2uid can feel 
his happinefs^ ** ^I do, indeed ; .1 

feel it very ferifibly, and I wilh *' 

'* Our wifties are traitors, *Poi\thin : 
but tell me, how is the 'Count ?^' 
^^^He is ^ftill indifpbfed, byt much 
recovered from his fever-^it took 
ftrdng hold upon ^ivn-^thaf in his 

heart. 



heart, J teJieve, ^yilj nevjerbcreQiQl^- , 
ed/' ^^ A yiedeBl: ^tack iS| yoij 
knaw, Ae fo^vjiejr decided, and de^h 
or health x^ the alteranative* It is t)fj^ 
Hf>M^ c(^i\XQEXing difordcx t^h^ \^^h 
an4 Wibofe effefk ia^ fure/^ — ^^^ :^i)<^ 
how it m^es us Mng^r^ Eleanora— * 
itkJUs by ii>c^e?."--r-He walked to 
the wincjpw, thr^w up j Ae faih with 
violence, then puUed. it daw^i again, 
and coining to nxcT-^^* whioh de.^th/' 
faid he, ^ woyld you prefer/' <^ The 
lingering one,'' J ai^fwered, ^^ for then 
we have tinne to recdlkd a^d prepare 
oftjrfelves*" ^^ Yes^^h^ut when we are . 
prepared, when we h^ve been long 
prepgfred— whon the f^i^u^e of every 

fcheme; — rthe difjtppoJiWpiiQntof w^ry 

expeftation has prepared us, ai;id our 

fondeft hopes are crofibd — (hen to 

Vol. II. H tafes 
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take at once the glorious leap, and ' 

fly to raptures inexpreflible O ! 

Eleanora'* *^ You make me | 

Ihudder, Ponthin — what is it you 
talk about? — And the preparation 
you fpeak of; is that a fit one ? — In 
a pilgrimage to the holy land, if you 
meet a ftone in your way that requires 
you to lift your foot higher than you 
have hitherto done, before you can 
pafs it, are you to declare you will 
not crofs it, but turn and take refuge 
in the fan&uary from whence you fat 
out ? Where then is your refolution ? 
—and at this rate, how will your 
pilgrimage be accomplifhed ?" " If 
I do not wiih it accompliihed, Elea- 
nora ? — If I am inclined to withdraw 
before I reach the deftined goal ?. . . ." 
*^ Why then do you utidertake the. 
journey ? — ^what is your view ?*^ " It 

is 



IS not voluntary,! am compelled to do 
it, I find myfelf in a iitiiation not of 
my owii' fceking, and I am told I 
muft pUirfue the traft of others, that 
I muft follow their footfteps, and like 
them wait for my releafe ; and I am 
accufed of being criminal if 1 form a 
wilh to enfranchife myfelf. Surely 
^ cannot be a crime !" ^* This founds 
well Porithin, but is not^he reafoning 
fuperfici'al ? You arc here, *tis true, 
'without your own confent — ^but tell 
me, did you ever hear of any indivi- 
dual who lamented this involuntary 
refidence till he was induced to do it 
ty fome misfortunes that he had met 
withj or fome difappointment to his 
hopes ? — Mortified vanity, the lofs of 
friends, or the pafllons difappointed, 
are the original caufes that we wifH 
fof'death. No child before he attains 

H z the 
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ike age of reafon^ wd the facultiet^ 
of comparing good ^nd bad^ ever 

thinks of death but as a terror that 
tangs over him ; a clear proof this 
that Our mere exiftence is a bleffing 
which we ciyoy, and from which wf 
derive happinefs. As Ibon as we 
are capable of diftinguiihing^ we are 
inftruAed in the religion of our fore* 
fathers — ^we are taught that we arc 
the work of a fupcr ior Being* Every 
thing tends to enforce this opinion— 
every day brings us additional proof 
of the fa£t. We are then convinced, 
that it is to this Being we ^re indebt- 
ed for the innocent pleafures of child* 
hood^ and we are grateful — ^we wifli 
to know more of him — ^we ftudy his 
precepts, and his commandi1ients-;-a . 
hew fcene^ opens before us, we read 

out 
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<)iir duty— we compare— wc combine j^ 
and from the whole we forpi to our*, 
ielves a fyftcm, which confcience rer 
quires that we abide by. The enfran* 
chifement you talk of is deaied us^^ 
it is not for us to enquire why — it iif 
enough that we know it is {o^ and that it 
i^ the apple from the tree of knowledge* 
•-—We profefs our toiets and fhould w^ 
fly from them ? This is not foUpwing^ 
the trad: of others^it is our own volun« 
tary diftindtion. We believe in God 
*rrwe know that a Sxhd: adherence. 
tp his will is ^ duty expected frpm us, 
and that z, compliance with it wili 
attain for us immortal glory* Thus 
diftinguiihing^ and thus beiieving^ is 
not a deviation from his commands 
a crime f Without a doubt we arc 
left at fuU liberty to indulge in what 

H 3 we 
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we like — but let us not prefume to 
(ay, that that indulgence is lawful, 
or that becaufe it pleafes us it will 
efcape punilhment — misfortunes will 
certainly induce us to part with life 
without regret — ^but a refignation to 
the Divine Will — ^a confcioufnefs of 
having aftcd well the part allotted to 
its, and an humble truft in the mer- 
cies of our Creator — Are not thefe the 
only proper preparations for a life of 
immortality ? But, my dear Ponthin, 
it is not for me to explain the word 
of God to you — ^rather Ihould you in-' 
S.TU& and fortify me, who am fo 
very much your inferior in this, as 

in every point of knowledge/' 

*^ You are my fuperior, Eleanora, 
you have confuted my argument, 
and I have learnt from you,, in a few 

words. 
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ivords, the duty I awe myfelf inJi 
llrid: adherence to the will of Hea^ 
ven. Let what will befall me, I will 
regulate my felf by the mildnefs, the 
gentlenefs that plays about you — ^and 
when in an impetuous moment, ia 
the hurry of paffion, or thefting of 
difappointnient, I am inclined to re- 
gret my exiftence, then will I call 
to mind this converfation, and the 
remembrance of it Ihall be as a balru 
to my difordered foul.-— -Farewell, my 
dear Eleanora, I muft leave you 

whilft I have the power to go," rl 

could not perfuade him to ftay for 
Werter's coming. — *^ No,*' faid he, 
•* I wifhed only to fee you, no other 
confideration could have delayed me 
.a moment from my family, who are 
^nxioufly expefting me— Adieu, Ellen ! 

H 4 may 



fhSf ^ inj6f evevy fcdffifort f6tt 

^ niay maet again/ —We teft tire, 

indit Wasr wiA thfe g^^it^ft i^gtct 1 

^w Him go^Wheii i^M ter eamt? hi 
#a5 all afeatcfl— hi^ Aianner excit- 

iSi ifiy tfefiderhdft-^Ah ! ftid 3t to my- 
fef, that 1 was hfel6V*d by yen ! But 
t am — It is cfertain that I aift— every 
thing dedares it — ^Btit Wefter him- 

felf will iiot tell Hie fo — ^perhaps hfe 
thinks he is indifferent to me— ^if he 
could but fee riiy heart, he Would be- 
llow oh me that pity he feems t6 
wilh to excite.— But, Maria, Werter 

does fee it — ^he muft know that his 
conduA, his manners, ate n5t to be 
bbferved with indifference.— ^J^efhifib 
Ke fees it, but too clearly, and fancies 

fHfe k fond belifeviftg gitl^H^feveh 

kaows 



knows tliat 1 would facrifice ttiy life 
to pleafe Werter — ^but that he Ihould 
fancy me fond f-^and that before his 
declaration his authorifed it — ^that is 
i^at I could hot bear. 

. LE T T E R XXXV. 

May the 3cU 

THIS is the fecond d^y that 
Werter has miffed coming, and 
I have felt his abfence very feverely* 
I fat down to work, and I rofe twenty 
times to fee if he was coming up the 
avenue. I took up Gefler, and threw It 
down again difcontented— ^Then I 
Would have walked out, but the fealp 
of miflin^ him prevented me.—The 

mornihg 
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morning paffed in this ftate of uneafi-; 
nefs — In the afternoon I went down 
the field, and fat upon the ftile over 
which I knew he muft pafs, — I ftaid 
there till it was almoft dark, but 
Werter did not appear. — ^Perhaps he 
is ill Maria ! or perhaps fome other 
engagement prevented him — to-mor- 
row. I hope will fati^fy rhe in" this 
particular. 



LETTER XXXVL . 

May the i ith. 

MARIA, I have not yet recover- 
ed my furprife— -Werter h 
gone — and gone without .having 
told me of his intention. — You will 
fay, this is but retaliating — -but Wer- 
ter 
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fer cannot have the fame motives thaf 
I had, youfliall judge. — A weekpaffed 
by, and I neither faw or heard of him.* 
« He mufi be ill,'' faid I, '' and I 
cannot bear this fufpence-^I will go 
to the town- where I may enquire^ 
and perhaps learn the caufe of this 
abfence.*' The fir ft perforr 1 * met 
was Becquer — " How is Werter ?'* 
faid I—" He is well/' he replied,' '' I 
have juft heard from him" — " Heard 
from him !" I repeated — " where is 
he then ?" ^^ He is gone froni 
hence," he faid, " he has been gone 
this week/' '^ And when ?" I alked, 
affeAing a tone of indifference—^ 
when do you expeft him back again!" 
^* It is uncertain,'^ faid 'Becquer, 
*' he is gone on bufinefs, but will nor, 
I imagine, ftay long." We parted, 

and 
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and I returned almoft petrified.*^^ 
What am I to think of this; Maria > 
>■ ' B ut it muft furely be fome 
fudden bufinefs^ and that of im^ 
mediate confequence^ or he never 
«rould have left nie thus. 
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LETTER XXXVIL 

iUby the 17&«^ 

I Have been to«day at the eottagei 
and I found only Bertha ^uid 
Conrade.-^he was at work^ and he 
ivas reading tx> her— Mrs, Metiheil^ 
they told me^ was gone to be prof 
ient at the trials and they waited 
witi the utmoft impatience her re-* 
lum^ whieh they e^eded ever^ 

hour; 



hfiXit i §oxiht)m^\x^d ike fhouid a^ 

bq abi^t s^v^ thir^^ 4^s^ Hnd ^e 

bad be^n gooea w^qk. ^^ It willibea 

gre^t decifion>" faid Qonr^t. <^ I 

tremble for itjs conftquenoes^'' a44€t4 

Bertha'-*— *f- Its confeq\Kfif«i6S cannot 

iie fatai to y^ niy 3ertha^'' retun^H 

ed Conrade, ** for whk^k ev^r wajl 

it is decided, I never will seU»q«ifli 

you-— you are mme by every tie of 

faith aod lov^, and I will claim you 

m the face ia£ miliions/* ^^ You ar* 

right, Conrade,"* I feid-^" The 

heart that is capacious enough to 

admit of honor, will always refervc 

a place for love. And the warrior 

never appears to more advantage, 

than when he is defending the caufe 

of the iryured, and protefting the 

fights of domeftic happlnefs. A 

character 
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chara&er that unites love and honor 
is a credit to his country, and the 
boaft of his family.** — " I do not 
doubt Conrade*s affeftion," faid 
Bertha," " But I dread the Count 
of Montmorenci/* *^ Virtue ; 
ihould never fear, my Bertha it 
Is in itfelf fuperior to title, power, or 
intereft, and you will find it will at 
laft conquer/' Conrade had fcarcely 
finifhed this fentence, when Mrs. 
Menheil arrived. — I am come to 
bring you the decree! my child- 
ren,*^ Ihe faid — " We hav« loft our 
caufe, (Bertha turned pale and Con- 
rade flew to fupport her) but you 
will not be. diflatlsfied — liften to 
what I am going to fay. The court 
was crouded — every one Was in ex- 
pedtation, as upon this decree the 

happlnefs 
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happinefs of many depended. The 

Count appeared. His noble and 
venerable figure attracted univerfal 
attention — with what different emo** 
tions was I agitated at his entrance — •' 
my heart beat with fear, refpeft, 
duty, and love for my children. My 
father advanced, and laid his claim 
to Conrade, — " As, after Edward, 
he was his only heir. He was an 
orphan — a minor, and his grandfon ! 
was he not the proper guardian for 
him ?'* — " Irepeated the requeft of 
his mother, who had given him into 
our hands — and the defire of my 
hufband, who was his guardian, when 
the Count neglefted and defpifed 
him. — The Count was circumfped, 
and confined to his demand — I was 
firm, and fupported Conrade^s 

choice. 
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choke. - At Ifn^h I wa? told^ 
that ipl^e was no evidence at all^ 
fioce i h%d HQ witneiles qf what 
I^puifa or Hepry had faid, and my 
voice QQXi^d not ppifibly 4^cide m 
my own cavife.-r-: — ^I foyefaw jvhat 
WQuld be the confe^uencQ of this— - 
^4 prefontly the c^ufe was |;iven 
agaiuft w, and Conrade decreed, to 
the cajre of the Cpunt of Montmp^ 
fenci, to tCjars I left the court, 
but reJfplved to throw HayXeif at the 
feet of the etnperor, and fye for re-» 
4irefe.'^J went honae very ipucji digi- 
tated, ^nd was preparing to retyrri 
to you, wheci about feven q'cIqcJj; 
this letter was brought me : 

** I HEAB. that Conrade Is fecreted, 
Tuad now> that he is mine, you mean 

to 
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to Remove him frotil thefe domi- 
nions. Jticofafiderate th^t you are, . 
what will the world fay of you ? 
Do not fuppofe that I glory in my 
triumph* I knew from the firft 
that the viftory would be mine, and 
I had prepared to aft accordingly 
•— companion and mercy are ever 
attendant on true noblenefs of foul^ 
and I will fpare you the difgrace of 
a mean aftion. You have a daugh- 
ter, who I ani told is extolled for 
her beauty, and virtue, and that 
Conrade loves her. — I Will unite 
them, and by that means I fliall ex- 
punge the name of Menheil from 
my family, and reftore to my houfe 
its original dignity. — ^This is at leall 
what you will not contradift. Bertha, 
I ftialt exTped to fee you this evening 
Vol. II. 1 *— and 



>— and now that I have put you ih 
a way of procuring your happinefs, 
without involving you in meannefs, 
you may appear before me without 
a blulh^ and you fhall be received 
as the daughter of 

Frederic of Montmorenci.^* 

There was a haughtinefs in this, 
mingled with tendernefs, arifing I 
believe from fome kind of fear, left 
Conrade Ihould be already out. of 
his reach. He is the only remain- 
ing branch of the family, and, from 
his conduiSl, very dear to my father. 
You may fuppofe this letter gave 
me the greateft happinefs, for I 
know, that what the Count once 
promifes he will perform. I went 

to 
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to him immediately, and he received 
me with an afFedion that he had 
long difguifed. I fell at h}s feet^ 
and expreffed my gratitude for hia 
kindnefs, and thanked him for his 
intentions towards my children. 
** Are you fatisfied. Bertha?" he 
faid — ** I cannot reftore to you the 
dignity you liave loft, but I can, by 
uniting Conrade and your daughter, 
prevent them from difgracing me 
farther — I do not fay this to mor- 
tify you, but to convince you of 
the happinefs you ftill enjoy, fince 
the fucceffion of the noble houfe of 
Montmorenci will be continued 
through your defendants. And that 
Conrade may approach me with 
pleafure, tell him that I appoint ' 
this day week for the celebratioa 

I 2 of 
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•of his nuptials with Bertha/^ ^* Mf 
grandfather has ftudied aature,*^ 
faid Conrade, ^^ as well as art-^— thi^ 
is the only way he could have taken- 
t0 make me obedient to him, and 
to induce me to forget his former 
injuries.^ — But will my charming 
Bertha confent ? It is to her I will 
jowe this happinefs/* *^ My mother 
ihall judge for me/* returned Bertha^ 
(blulhing) *' I will be guided by 
her/* *^ SubmifSon to the will of 
the Count, my dear children, will 
not I fancy be difpleafing to either 
of you, and I Ihall look upon his 
appointment as the time fixed/' 

Conrade was tranfpprted with joy, 
and Bertha's elegant countenance ex- 
prefled fatisfadlion ; whilft Mrs. Men- 
heil indulged the delightful fenfa- 

tions 



I 
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tioni that the happy terminatiorn 6f 
this affair had occafioncd. They 
would have made a moft eiSprdfiVe 
pidhirc-r-Conrade was kneding A 
Bertha's feet— -who with a timid air 
had given him her hand, whilff t&e 
ji^other ftood before them, and with 
a look of the utmoff tcndernefs bent 
rather forward, with her arms extend- 
ed, as if to embrace them both in the 
attitude they were then in. — I was 
<:harnied with this fcene, and corii. 
gratulated them moft fincerely on 
their happy profpefts. When I took 
jftiy leave they expreflcd their thanks 
for my conftant attention to them, and 
gave me a preffing invitation to vifit 

them at -r-r, to which place they 

are preparing to fetout. — Happy fa- 
riiily! I do not envy their, lot— -but* 

1 3 if 
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if mine had been as fortunate^ I 
could have been very grateful for 
it — Farewell, Maria, I am not well, 
andmuft bid you an haft y adieu* 



LETTER XXXVIIL 

June the loth. 

A Month is paft, and yet no news 
of Werter ! If you were to 
alk me how I have fpent my time 
during this month ? I am fure I could 
not tell you — A thoufand diiferent 
paffions have taken pofleffion of me, 
—tormented me by turns — Hope and 
Fear now rule alternatively — what 
various conjedlures have I formed ?— 

How many excufes have I made for 

his 



liisabfence? and all perhaps unlike the? 
real one. I have waited with anxiety 
the arrival of every ppft, but I have 
not had any letter. — I weary myfelf 
with walking — I look in vain for 
Werter, and I come home melancholy 
and dejedted. But ffiU'I indulge an 
expedtation of his returning foon. 



.•>. 



LETTER XXXIX, 

July the I4tli. 

IHave feen Becquer, he has been 
. here—" And what/' you will fay, 
" has he told you ?" I fcarcely know, 
Maria—I am fo aftoniihed, that I 
think I have nqt clearly compre* 
hended what Becquer faid to me ; for 
when I enquired after Werter, and 

I 4 whw 
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Viiktn he was taretura }y^^^ Not at ^It 
I beUeve/' laid he, " he feems to b^ 
very well fatisfi^d with the ikuatioa 
he is in* He is happy, and does not 
talk of returning." " H^ is happy !*' 
\ repeated, *^ I am glad of ifc T^ I 
could fay no morej but I felt very 
much difordered, i39.y head grew 
giddy, and I believe if Becquer had 
not taken his leave, I ihould have 
died on the fpot-^but his gQing 
roufed me, and* I recovered fuf- 
ficiently to bid him good day— -My 
illnefs is, however, returned with 
all its weight — ^but — ^^ Werter i$ 
Ijappy ," and I will not dare to conh 
plain* 



LET- 
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t E T T E R XL. 

October t&e rstb^ 

I Am fe«t juft getting the better 
of 9 long and dangerous iUnefs^ 
nor coujd. I till now acqicnre fofr 
titude fuiiicient to aqfwsr y^w ekw 
gant aad afiedionaUe letter — ^Hovr 
kind, ho^ foothtng you. are^ my^ 
dear friend^, aad bow much do I 
Hand in need of your confialation— - 
AK Maria! you know nqt all the 
extent of my forrows—l Havie learnt 
frgm Becqucir^ that Werter is. at- 
tached, raoft tenderly attached, aad 
to an amiably womaa> who. haa hs 
not in her power tp return his afiec^ 
tion — Ihe is already engaged. Is 
Werter then, my beloved Wertep 

to 



to fuffcr the torments of difappoint- 
ed love ! Who can it be,, that can 
allow this? — ihc mull l?e already J 

married, or nothing could induce ^ 
her to hefitate a moment — and yet 
that cannot be, for Werter's honor 
would interfere — he never would 
encourage an afFeftion for a married 
woman. — I cannot account for this, 
it is a myftery that baffles all my 
penetration-" — help me to define it, 
Maria — ^fhe is already engaged they 
fay — ^Ihe mull then have been en- 
gaged before Ihe knew Werter. — 
Ah f if that is the cafe, how much 
I pity her-^what ftruggles mull flie 
endure, and what llrength of mind 
Ihould Ihe be pofleffed of to perfe- 
vere in her engagements. She is 
amiable ! then Ihe. mull love Wer- 
V ter : . 
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tcr .—And, poor thing, Ihe muft dif* 
guife her fentiments. If I knew 
her, how would I plead for Wcrter 
— ^fool that I am, fhould / induce 

her to break her faith and if- 

Werter fails, have I a chanco 

of fucceeding? ^I will compofe 

myfelf, for I am ftill very weak^ 
and my difordered fancy reprefents 
a thoufand illufions; — Farewell, I 
will try to fleep. 



LETTER XLI. 

December the izd* 

I Was not wont to let fo many weeks 
pafs by without remembering my 
Maria — ^remembering her ! Ihe is ever 
prefent to my thoughts, but I know 

not 
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ti^themiiowk isy I find rtiyMi meat- 
pabJe of writings mcafj^able indeed of 
every thiftg but Weepmg, and that 
calms my agita:t6d mind^ and refto^es 
• ifte to myfelf# 1 wotfld call in Reafoii 
to my aid, but fhe flies mcHrrflie will 
not condefceiid to afguc with' irove, 
and 1 mtift wait witb patience the 
fimc that ihe will refiimc hfer empire,. 
'The color of my fate 1 fear is decided^ 
and how deep, how very deep the 
dye! — ^Yet I am recovering, Maria — J 
fxa trying to get the better of this 
fatal malady w^ich has^ takem fuch 
4eep root in my heart— but every 
|:hing looks dreary around me. The 
fiifierence of the fbafi>ns— -hqw much 
|iie force of thejn dependson the pre* 
fence or the abfence of a beloved'cJ)? 
jeft-— I-experience this every hpur.— 

The 



The rigor of winter is become intdle-* 
Table to me — I am wrapt up in furs, 
and yet I freeze. No elevated idea 
ammatesme— my heart and my fenfes 
are alike congealed, and a dull infipid 
famenefs is fpread around me — You 
have feen the tree of the foreft that 
Hands neareft the rifing fun — it has 
felt its invigorating rays, and it has 
early put forth its buds — they open 
into blojSbms, and are fucceeded by 
the broad leaves, which for a while 
difplay themfelves and wanton in 
the air# It appears in all its glory 
-—it feems to feel its fuperiority, and 
tofles its branches on high. But the 
the fun withdraws its rays — a blaft 
comes from the north and fmites it to 
the root-r— this tree, fo florifhing, be- 
gins to droop — ^the leaves change co- 
lor^ 
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lor, and they fall — ^the few that arc 
left wither, and dry upon the boughs 
-—they gradually decreafe, and at 
length there is but one remaining : 
it is moved by every breath, it 
bends to the ftorm, and would wil- 
lingly fave itfelf ; but the rain beats 
hard againft it; the wind blows; 
and it perifhes. — Alas ! Maria, this 
tree — -but I have done — nothing 
now interefts me — I am become in- 
animate, and it is only the days 
that I expert Bccquer, in which I 
can be faid to live. 



LET. 



■ 
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LETTER XLII. 

February the 6th, 1772. 

MY attention has been called 
forth, and the glow of friend- 
Ihip ftill furvives — what a vivid 
fpark it muft be, that this fufpen- 
iion of my faculties has not extin- 
guifhed. Ponthin has convinced me 
that it Itill exifts, and that it burns 
with the fame fpirit with which it 
was firft illumined. — I have had a 
letter from him, and fuch a one as 
I fliould have fuppofed he would 
have written — fo elegant and fo har- 
monious. He expreffes with energy 
the ftrength of his friend ihip, and 
be folicits mine. Yes, Maria, I 

agree 
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agree with you, that the exertion of }^ 
our faculties wherd" they can give '] 
pleafure to another, is a duty incum- 
Dent 6n us — ^we ought not to live 
for ourfelves alone, but fhould che* 
riih every ray that can make our 
ftate appear lefs irkfdmei I will 
anfwer Ponthin*s letter — but not 
from felfilh motives only ; I will 
aflure him of the ftrength' of my 
efteem for him — he fliall know (for 
1 may tell him) that he holds a very 
high place in my heart, and that 
whilft it has power to diftinguifh he 
Ihall not be forgotten. Ponthin is 
one of the few who would take plea- 
fure in relieving the diftrcfs of others 
furely then every happincfr 
Aiould be communicated to him. 

He 



He too IS fufceptible, but he 15 jiot 
liappy. It is the fate of delicate 
minds to luifer in filence, and how 
feldom are their fufFerings rewarded ! 



LETTER XLIII. 

April the 7di# 

YOU are furprifed that I do not 
write to you often, my dear 
Maria ! — rather Ihould you be fur- 
prifed that I can write at all. You 
can have no idea of the folitary, the 
miferablc hours I pafs — ^I do not 
take pleafure in any thing — if I take 
my pen, I am obliged to thraw it 
afide again almoft immediately — ^I 
have not fpirits to write-r-I have 
, nothing to fay, for I have loft my 
Vol. IL K fubjeft. 



fubjeft, my darling theme. — ^Wet- 
ter, who ufed to infpire every idea, 
whofe look of approbation could 
put me into good Humour with my^ 
^elf— 4ie is gone^-^and a melancholy 
oppreffes me — which I cannot make 
you undj^rftand : it is of that unob- 
trufivc kind, which would fcarcely 
be difcernecl — even if you were with 
me, and yet it has abfolute domi- 
nion over me— it continually recalls 
'Werterto my imagination — I recol- 
left every word, every fentence he 
uttered — I repeat to myfelf the con- 
verfations as they pafled, and I be- 
lieVe my memory is fofaithful^ that, 
on his part, T never omit a fingle 
Yyltable. I reproach myfelf con- 
^inually for this, but it is almoft 
the. only amufertient I have — it in- 
' ' *' finuates 
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ifinuates ,itfelf into eyerjr idea, and 

WertePs image, his fentiment and 

, manner, arife clojfely twined around 

my Heart, that'dek'th only can make 

them loofe theiif hold. I am fome- 

times tempted fo CQmplain, and 

> » '*''■■.. 

Ihould complain to 'you, Maria j 
but that I cannot fufier any ode, 
,jior evei^ myfelr, .to think ill of 
Werter. His condud, I am well 
alTured, is more owing to the natural 
4mpetuofity. of his paffions, which 
will not allow him to^ be for any 
length of time fatisfied with the 
fame thing, than to a cruel levity, 
or a pleafure in diftreiSng others.. 
Perhaps it was my fault— 'perHapi 
he could nbt help obferving my un- 
fortunate attachment to him : ' andl 
to footh me for a while indulged it 

K i^ —J 
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,-—1 fcarcely. dare think, of that, 

• Maria— all I know is, that I would 

rather acknowledge my own weak- 

nefs — I would rather, in the face of 

' the world, avow my love for hiih, 

% * • • • 

than that he Ihould be condemned. 
But, I believe, I had better let 
this alone, for however ftrongly I 
may plead for Werter, you, my 
tender and amiable friend, will, I 
know, decide for Eleanora, 



LETTER XLIV. 

May the lid:* 

IT is this day twelvemonths fince I 
laftfaw Werter. You know that 
it is euftomary to commemorate the 
annual return of any particular day, 

on 
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on wKtch a ftriking event of cither 
pleafure or pain has tak,en place.' 
I too have made my facrifice, for I^ 
have de ftroyed the letter I received 
from Werter, when in happier times ' 
hefolicited my return from———.' 
What revolutions a few months 
bring about— 'how differently he 
then thought from what he does now ! 
Thefe viciflitudes — ^what mifery they 
occalion ! Ten thoufand times more 
poignant than if we had never expe- 
rienced happinefs. With tears I 
took this letter (but too dear to me) 
from my pocket book, and I deter- 
mined to burn it*— -My friend, the 
firft fentence that caught the flame, 
was that in which Wertcr reminded 
me of Julians having conjured him to 
proteftme. — I cannot defcribe to you 

K 3 the 



the (enCations that this trifling cir- 
CHmftance crcatecl. ^ I would have 
fnatchcd it from the fife* but.Wer- 
tcr's forgetfulnefs of this truil^ dart-: 
ed into my mind^ and I defied. I 
refolved not preferve any momimtnt; 
of his infi . . i . . • (I dare not finiih the 
word Maria) apd 1 flood to' watch it 
burn, with the determined refplution 
of a ftoic. But when it was- quite 
loft — when this beloved letter, over 
which I had flied fo m^ny tears, was. 
confumed, and I faw the laft fpark 
tffembling in the ghoft of the paper^ 
then it was I felt the force of what I 

Kaddone.' Ah J I exclaimed, that my 

• • , ... , 

affedtions could but thus perifhVwith 
what content would I exchahigc 
them for thofe which are not e^rth- 
ly. This raifed my thoughts t6 

Heaveni 



Heaven — *^ If I were there,*' I faid, 

*^ perhaps I might fee Werter^s 

hearty and perhaps * I- might dif- 

cover in it fome fmall fpark of 

affeftion for ETeatiora : if fo, I would 

4nc-reafa-.it by. the breat^hof angers/ 

apd ' they fliould difFulb -a peaceful 

harmony tfaro' his ipipa^oned' ibul: 

-5— the aflurance of this, would eveoi 

iRcrcafc my. joys,— Ah! no.Eli^r 

nQra--H;hou.forgetteft:tbat ia thofe 

r/jgions of delight ; every l^flei". af* 

fedlion will be diflblvcd: that thoti 

vyilt be raifed to fo fuperior a height 

qf glory, . .and that thy beating heart 

will be at reft. 



L E T-^ 
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LETTER XLV, 

September the iocIi» 

YOU were uncafy at receiving a 
letter from Jenny, and you 
feared me dangeroufly ill. I have 
been fo, my d^ar friend, for thcfe laft 
fdur months I have been confined to 
my room, and a violent fever had 
nearly conquered the fcill of the 
phyficiaris ; but I patiently took eve-* 
ry medicine they gave me, and they 
affure me I am now mending. They' 
are certainly deceived Maria, for I' 
I am ftill very ill. This is the firfl: 
time they have allowed me to write, 
and I am even now limited to 



*■- 
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a very, few minutes. — ^I am almoft 
tired of books, for they are con- 
tinually reading tame that I may not . 

be allowed to think — to think ! ^I 

have but few fubje&s to meditate 
upon, and they will intrude in fpite 
of Lefiing or Gefler. Frefcriptions 
for the diforders of the mind are 
rarely, fuccefsful^ and mine is of that 
nature which cannot be cured. 
^yerter loves another ! — ^that can ne- 
ver be effaced !— Reflection, indeed^ 
may foften the impreffion, and con-* 
vi nee me of the folly of lamenting 
an inevitable evil — ^at leafl fo philo- 
fophy would teach ; but my heart ftiU 
bleeds, and it will not receive com- 
fort. Your letters, and thofe of Pon- 
thin, are my only companions-~I read 

. : them 
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tlicm over twenty times a day.- 



Yours, my Maria, will (if any thing ' 
can) reconcile me to myfelf — ^the def- 
criptions you give, in order to amufe 
me, frequently make me fmile ; but 
like the playful breeze, which fome- 
times agitates the bofom of deep 
waters, its impreffion pafles away, 
and a fixed folemnity remains. — ^Yet 
»n I grateful for your intention.-^ 
Fonthiti'sare inilrud^ive^, and hecon* 
veys his iliftrudtion with a happy elo- 
quence that charms* He too has a 
very melancholy turn, which i^(q 
ilriftly in utiifon with my feelings, 
that it correfponds with every motion 
6f my heart — he feems to be in fome 
meafure conftrained — -he does not fay 
all he would lay — and the fimiifttide 
tnterefts me,* 
' ' My 
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My tears flow when I .read his 
letters, but the emotions they caufe 
are mild and peaceful. He write? 
frequently, very' frequently ; ior^ 
like Werter, he will not allow that 
the glow of friendlhip can be eon- 
fiped by the didiates of faihion* ^Vlf 
Hiy letters perfecute you, Eleanora/* 
he fays, ** tell me fo, and I will 
^efift J but till, then I will follow the 
impulfe of my heart — it feels plea- 
fure whilft I write to you— it is agi- 
tated, and happy, whilft^ I read 
your anfwers — and wherefore fhould 
I deprive it of *his innocen^ delight. 
So much for my own part, and for 
your?8 Ellen; the frequency of my 
letters do but convince, you oCthe 
truth, the fincerity of my friend- 
^Ihip.— it is not that I-wlih to re- 

^ commeiid 
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commend to you wliat / have to fay 
that induces me to write fo con- 
tinually — ^but that I am too much 
interefted about you to allow monthsf 
to pafs away without • any intelli- 
gence of your welfare and happi- 
nefs P-^— Farewell, my dear Maria!** 
-—I muft give him a few lines : I 
owe them to him, and I would wiU 
lingly do any thing that will occupy 
my thoughts. Adieu* 



rtte 



LETTER XLVr. 

November the 4th* 

YO U defire me to walk about 
myfelf^ to enter minutely inta 
. xny forrows, and defcribe them 'ac- 
curately: 
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curately — ^and you fay that it will 
relieve me* — Nb; my Maria— ^you 
have too much fenfibility to partake 
my affliftions, they would but make 
you unhappy, without adding to my 
repofe — ^befides, I could not, if I 
^ould, dcfcribe them — they are too 
complicated. Love and Defpair are 
cruel tyrants ! It is Religion only 
that can fubdue them; and to her I 
fly I I derive confolation from her 
leilbns, and a confolation that I trufl 
will be lading* But you are no ftrang- 
cr to her precepts, and you have prov- 
ed the ftrength of her fupport. — It is 
a long time fince I heard of Werter ! 
I know, this is what I ougl^t not to 
be forry for ; but nature will prevail, 
and I think I fliould fuffer with more 
reiignation if I was fure that he is 

contented. 

LET- 
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' LETTER XLVH. 

December the 7tk« 

BECQUER fat with .me two 
hours yiefterday — I watched 
him from the moment of his arrival 
^— I longed to hear him fpcak of Wcr- 
ter — ^but I had the fortitude not to 
enquire about him ; and hd did not 
mention his nanie. It was cruel in 
Becquer-r— he muft have feen how im* 
patiently I was expe<9:ing it from him. 
At length I could refrain np longer 
~" Tell me/' I faid, *^ how is Wer- 
ter? and where is he ?*' The tears 
Tuihed into his eyes-^*^ He is wffetcli* 
ed P' — ^was all his anfwen " Wretch- 
ed!** I exclaimed, J f/.you have .then 
mentionied cpe to hioi/* Asif> Maria, 

that 
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that would have occafioned his wretch- 
jednefs — ^how foolilh ! — *^ I have not 
indeed/* he replied — " I have been 
true to my word. But Werter is 
miferable !— -He cannot obtain the 
objed: of his wilhes : — and he has 
been mortified, from an unlucky cir- 
.cumftance which lays heavy at his 
heart ; and which he has not yet got 
the better of/* — " And who has mor* 
.tified Werter ?'*. I cried out — *^ who 
^could offer an affront to fuch a fpirit 
ds his ? — ^But it cannot be, Werter 
would not have received itl— You fay 
that he is miferable, Becquer ?* . . . ♦ 
.But let us talk on fome othpr fubjed:, 
this— will-^kill me. — I could fcarce- 
iy conceal my tears ; but complaining 
of a viole^jt cold, T put my hand- 
kerchief to my eyeStT-Becquer, who 

fin- 



fincerely cfteems Wcrter, was afFefted 
by what he had faid. He walked in- 
to the garden, and ftaid till he was 
a little recovered : then returning, 
he told me all the news of the town. 
But interrupted himfelf frequently, 
to fay, that I looked very ill ; and 
that he thought me much altered of 
late ! — ^the glafs has told me that for 
fome time paft. You would hardly 
know me Maria — ^the color is fled from 
my cheeks, and my eyes have loft 
all that expreifion which you ufed to 
call angelic. I am thin — ^but I feel 
quieter than I wis. I do not wilh 
for any thing at a diftance from home. 
— ^The part of the garden which Wer- 
ter once weeded, is the only walk I 
ever take. Indeed I could not go 
much farther if I . would i for I am 

V . very 



very weak, and exercife is what I atA 
not now able to bean — ^Good night 
my fweet friend I — it is late, and yet 
I do not feein inclined to quit my pen. 
— Methinksl could fay more of Wcr» 
ter — but I will nOt! Adieu. 
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LETTER XLVlIL 

Janufiry the id« ^77h 

TH E fcene is clofed for ever ? 
and this world now contains^ 
nothing that can intereft me :— every 
wilh, every hope is at an end : even 
you^ my Maria, the companion of 
my youth, the indulgent friend of mjf 
heart, the partaker of all its pains^ 
and all its pleafures-*-even you, are 
not in my eyes what ycHi wtrc But 
^ Vol. U. 4 jm 



C »6. ] 

ytou'arehot altered^ 'tis I am not the 
thing I was, — I have done with this 
fceneof forrow, my heart is unbound, 
it is no longer tied to earth. Werter 
bps unbound it — ^but how ? — He is 
dead ! — and dead by his own hand ! 
It is I, Maria, who have traced that 
*lcntence. You will doubt it ; and 
yet it is fo.-r— But I am calm, I am 
compofed, and the mercy of Heaven 
js upon me.-^Rafli and inconfiderate 
young man, how could'fl: thovi rufli 
into the prefence of thy great and 
glorious Creator, unbidden and- 
unlooked fon And is this the efFeft 
of thy noble, thy exalted fentiments 

of religion ? How couldft thou 

tlius degrade them ? Oh ! Werter ! 
that I could dip my pen in ather, and 
in charaders ^of fire exculpate thee ! 

For 
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-For every thing but this I could have 
fucceeded. And toraife up reafoning 
to fupport thy fyftem ! Ah ! it Ihrinks 
from the piercing eye of Truth, her 
penetration blafts it, and it wither^* 
Was it for thee to judge ? What feati 
thinkeft thou, could be prepared 
for the fon, who had been fent 
to a diftant country to fulfil his fa^ 
ther's commands, and upon whofe 
perfeverance in his duty the happi* 
nefs of myriads depended — ^he de# 
parts — he finds dangers and difficuU 
ties on his road — he never once at* 
tempts to obviate and explain them 
for the advantage of thofe myriad* 
who are to follow him — ^but he meetsi 
the Virtues and hethrufts them by, he 
will not liften to their yqice, though 
they teach him truth and wifdom. 

L 2 The 
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The Pleafure$ prefimt themftlves» an4 
he careire$ them till he finds their 
Aing deeply fixed ii> his heart-* 
ihey tear his vitals a&d deftroy his 
ibul. This was the efieft of his own 
choice, but he will not bear it, his 
refUefs and perturbed fpirit difduns 
all controul ! — " He will return 
from whence he came !" He flies—* 
the Virtues call to him as he pafles 
along — ^he refufes their aififtance, and 
difdaining all reftraint, wilfully he 
ruflies into the prefcnce of his father. 
^* My voice has not recalled thee 
my fon ; nor can'ft thou fo foon have 
fulfilled my words ! — I gave thee ta^* 
Jents to diilinguiih, and I fet thee in 
thy way; but thou haft returned be- 
fore the appointed time. Render 

ao 



I J«5 3 
m account of thyfelf. *♦<>♦*• 

Where then is his feat ? > W as 
it thus our heavenly and adored Re- 
deeincr aded? Was this the pat- 
tern he fct before us ? No. He re* 
(ifted the evil^ and embraced the 
good : even he too was tempted ;— 
but he conquered : and what is his 
bright reward? When the eternal 
faid — " Be free/' he gave us all to 
chufe — the right and wrong was 
pointed out to us — the truth was ex- 
plained^ and the confequences were 
denounced. The great, the awful 
decree held firm againft felfrmurder. 
We know the path which leads to it 
ii-*he paffions go before, and even 

whilft 
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whilft wte purfue, we fee our danger* 
What then but a devout, an humble 
refignation to the will of the Su- 
preme, can procure us happinefs 
hereafter? What merits fliall we 
have to boaft if we have never ex- 
crcifed the talents given to our care 
•—and which of us that has a fervant, 
jwho difobeys our commands^ and 
who in every inftance contradicts our 
will — but would drive him from us 
and replace him with another ? What 
then Ihall we expert from our omni<* 
potent Father ! Even with the mea- 
fure ye mete, fo Ihall it be meted to 
to you withaK Many are the af-i 
fliiftions, and fliarp are the- pangs I 
have endured; but have they not 
arifen from the ftrength of xny paf-^ 
(ions? Thefeyou will fay were natu- 
ral 
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tal to me. — They were — but what 
do I not owe to the bounteous Giver 
of all Good — who has liflened to 
the Voice of my prayer, and in fome 
meafure enabled me to fubdue them, 
— O religion ! thou pure and fa- 
cred fource; from which all my 
comforts have been drawn ? deign 
to fupport me ftill — ^through all the 
fcenes that yet remain attend me 
•^—infpire m.y heart with the fpirit of 
thy holinefs, arid teach me refignation 
to the will of Heaven, But what a 
blow is this ! — it has filled up the 
meafure of my fufferings — yet I am 
refigned — yes, Maria, I will wait 
with quiet expectation the fiat o£ 
the Eternal God ! In every prayer 
will I remember the foul of Werter, 
and if tears 'and fupplications can ex- 
piate. 
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j)iate, his crime Ihall be done away. 
— O Werter ! how have I waited for 
the moment which was to unite me to 
thee; when nothing earthly could 
interfere, and now. . % •.• But it will 
yet be fo — ^Yes, the great and mer- 
ciful Father will receive my peti- 
tions ; and daily Ihall they be offered 
at the Throne of Grace. — Oh ! may 
the interceffions of Eleanora plead 
for the decay, the lofs of Reafon, in 
Werter* 
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